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THE MOTHER'S RETROSPECT. 
rOR THE sadebnas BVERING FOS. 
BY HELEN M. PRATT. 











Well, I was weary,— weary frequently, 
And often weakly wavered on my way; 
Tet I went on, and labored patiently, 
Through hopes and fears, for the full future 
day. 


With careful and unsparing haad I planted 

The seeds of Love and Truth in his young 
soul, 

Yet sometimes polson stems shot up, and 


’Twas bard to deal him stinging compensation, 
When other hands had tolled to teach him 
sin; 
But such I knew was Nature's “ education,”— 
As God would teach him so must I begin. 


With book and picture, woodland walk and 
story, , 

Affection's ties, and Reason's warning calls, 

With Heaven’s commands, and unstained 
Honor's glory, 

I trained him to reject the base aed false. 


Through blissful days I watched his soul's ex- 
pansion, 
Through sleepless nights his dangers I de- 
plored, 
Trembled and feared o’er every gleam of pas- 
sion, 
Hoped and rejoiced o’er noble deed and word. 


Iam rewarded! ’Tis enough of pleasure 
To cancel all past pain,—my goal is won! 
And the broad Earth bears no more noble trea- 
sure 
Than that true man I proudly call “ My Son.” 


SQUIRE TREVLYN’S HEIR. 


Br raz Avrnor or “Vexner's Parpe,” 
“Kast Lrxneg,” “Taz Caannines,” ETc. 








[Batered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Pennsylvania } 


CHAPTER XXIL 


DEAD BEAT. 


] 


Nora was at some business or other in 
the fold-yard, when the man servant at 
Treviyn Hold, more especially devoted to 
the service of Cris Chattaway, came in at the 
gue with George Ryle’s horse. As he passed 
Nora on his way to the stables, she turned 
round, and the man spoke. 

“Mr. Ryle’s horse, ma'am. Shall I take 
ton?” 


“You know the way,” was Nora’s short 
amtwer. She did not regard the man with 
say favor, reflecting upon him, im her 


} Rorroms axp Paoramerons 


] ra’s burst of eloquence. 


cried he, when he had recovered himself 
sufficiently to speak. “But Mr. Rupert 
didn’t send me with the horse at all. It was 
young Mr. Chattaway.” 


fully asked Nora. 


got gome now, and he told me to bring the 
horse back at once.” 


on to its stable, and went in-doors. She could 
not understand it. When George returned 
home on foot, and she inquired what he 
had done with his horse, he told her that he 
had left it at Blackstone fur Rupert Trev- 


had the benefit of it, and not Rupert, exci- 
ted Nora's indignation. 
tion would have increased fourfold had she 
known that Mr. Crise had rode the horse 
hard, and made s detour of some five miles 
out of his way, to transact a matter of pri- 
vate business of his own. She went straight 
to George, who was seated at tea with Mrs. 
Ryle. 


that you had left your horse at Blackstone 
for Rupert Trevlyn, to save his walking 
home 


home on it. 
he should have the benefit of my borse !” 


must be mistaken, Nora; Cris had his own 
horse there. 


joined Nora, in a crusty tone, not at all 


“Sam Atkins is putting the borse in the 
stable, and he says it was Cris Chattaway 
who rode it from Blackstone.” 


could not understand it at all: agd he had 
no more fancy for allowing Cris Chattaway 
the use of his horse than Nora hed. He 
supposed they had been exchanging steeds ; 
though why they should do so, he could 
not imagine: that Oris had used hia, and 
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The above, expressly for Tax 
Poser from the N. Y. Illustrated News, re- 
presents Mrs. Lincoln's carriage on its way 





man’s Tepetition of the name hed insolent 
teference to this; as much as to say, “ Who's 


sharp tone of reprimand. “He is Mr. Trev- 
lyn, Sam Atkins, and you kaow that he is, 
however some people may wish that it 
should be forgotten. He is not Mr. Rupert, 
and he is not Mr. Rapert Treviyn, but he is 
Mr. Treviyn ; and if he had his rights, he'd 
be Squire Trevlyn. There! you may go and 
tell your master that I said it.” 

Sam Atkins, a civil, quiet young fellow, 
was overpowered with astonishment at No- 


“I'm not saying sught again it, ma'am,” 


“ What bad he got to do with it ?” resent- 
“He rode it home from Blackstone.” 


“ He rode it? Cris Chatteway ?” 
“Yes,” sald the groom; “he has just 


Nora pointed to the man to take the horse 


yn. To hear now that it was Cris who had 
But the indigna- 


“Mr. George, I thought you said to me 


a 
“Bo I did,” replied George. 
“Then it's Oris Chattaway who has come 
I'd see him far enough before 


“Te can't be,” returned George; “ you 


“You can goand ask for yourself,” re- 


to be told that she was mistaken.— 


George did go and ask for himself. He 





Rupert the one belonging to Cris. 
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MRS. LINCOLN’S CARRIAGE AT THE HEADQUARTERS OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, WITH RUSH’S LANCERS AS ESCORT. 





from Gen. Hooker's headquarters to the 
grand review on the Rappahannock. 
mounted escort shown in the picture, 


Bam Atkins was in the stable, talking to 


Boyer, one of the men about the farm.— | dows 


George saw ata glance that his horse had 
been ridden bard. 

‘“ Who rode this horse home?” he in- 
quired, as the groom touched his hat to 
him. 
“Young Mr. Chattaway, sir.” 

“ And Mr. Rupert; what did he ride?” 

“Mr. Rupert, sir? I don’t think he is 
come home.” 

“Where's Mr. Cris Chattaway’s own 
horse?” 

“He have left it at Blackstone, sir. It 
fell dead lame, he says. I be going for it, 
now.” . 

George paused. 

“T lent my horse to Mr. Rupert,” he said. 
“Do you know how it was that he did not 
use it himself ft” 

“TI don’t know nothing about it, sir. Mr. 
Cris came home just now on your horse, 
and told me to bring it down here imme- 
diate. His orders was, to go on to Black- 
stone for his, and to mind I led it gently 
home He never mentioned Mr. Rupert.” 
Considerably later—in fact it was past 
nine o’clock—Rupert Trevlyn appeared.— 
George Ryle was leaning over the gate at 
the foot of his garden in a musing attitude, 
the bright stars above him, the slight frost 
of the autumn night rendering the air clear, 
though not very cold, when he saw a figure 
come slowly winding up the road. It was 
Rupert Trevlyn. Tae same misfortune 
seemed to have befallen him that had be- 


walked. 

“Are you lame, Rupert?’ asked George. 
“Lame with fatigue; nothing else,” an- 
swered Rupert, in that low, half-inaudible 
voice which a very cepressed state of phy- 
sical energy will induce, “Let me come in 
and sit down half-an-hour, George, or I 
shal] never get to the Hold.” 

“ How was it that you let Cris Chattaway 
ride my horse home’ I left it for your- 
seli” 


“Jet him! He mounted and galloped 
off without my knowing—the eneak! I'd 
as soon steal a horse, as be guilty of such a 
aly, cowardly trick. I declare I had half 
mind to ride his horse home, lame as it was 
—but that the poor animal is in evident 
pain, I would have done it !” 

“You are very late.” 

“I have been such a while coming. The 
truth is, I sat down when I was half way 
here; I was so dead tired I couldn't stir o 
step ; and I dropped asleep.” 

“A very wise proceeding!” cried George, 
im a pleasant, though wocking tone. Lle 
did’ not care to say more plainly how un-| 
wise—nay, how pernicious, it might be fir 
Rupert Trevlyn. “ Did you sleep long?” 





fallen the horse, for he limped as he | 


consisted of a company of Rush's Phila 
Lancers. The condition of the Vir- 


when I got up than I had fel whee I sat 
eid . 


@eorge placed him in the most comfort- 
able arm-chair they had, and got him a 
glass of winc. Nora brought some refresh- 
ment, but Rupert could not cat it. 

“Try Kt,” urged George. 

“I can't,” sald Rupert; 
pletely done over.” 

He leaned back in the chair, his fair curls 
falling on its cushions, his bright faco— 
bright with a touch of inward fever—turn 
od upwards to the light. Gradually bis eye 
lids closed, and he dropped into a calm 
sleep. 

George sat watching him. Mrs. Ryle, 
who was poorly still, bad retired to her 
chamber for the night, and they were alone. 
Very unkindly, as may be thought, George 
woke him soon, and told him it was time 
for him to go. 

“Do not deem me inhospitable, Rupert; 
bat it will not do fur you to be locked out 
again to-night.” 

e” What's the time?” asked Rupert. 

“ Considerably past ten.” 

“I wasia such a nice dream. I thought 
I was being carried along io a large sail, be- 
longing to a ship. The motion was plea- 
sant and soothing to a degree. Past ten! 
What a bother! I shall be half dead again 
before I get to the Held.” 

“Tl lend you my arm, Ru, to help you 
along.” 

“That's a good fellow!" exclaimed Ru 
pert. 

He got up and stretched himself and 
then fell back in bis chair like a leaden 
weight. 

“I'd give five shillings to be there with- 
out the trouble of walking,” quoth he. 

“ Rupert, you will be late.” 

“I can’t help it,” returned Rupert, fold 
ing bis arms and leaning back again in the 
chair. “If Chattaway locks me out again, 
he must. I'll sit down in the portico until 
morning, for I shan’t be able to stir another 
step from it.” 

Rupert was in that physically depressed 
state which reacts upon the mind. It may 
be enid that he was as incapable of care as 
of exertion: whether he got in or not, whe 
ther he passed the night in a comfortable 
bed, or under the trees in the avenue, srem- 
ed of very littlemoment in his present state 
of feeling. Altogether, he was some time 
getting off; and they heard the remote 
cburch clock of Barbrook chime out the 


“I am com- 
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four handsome bays attachod to the carriage 
useful as well as ornamental. Tae review 
proved the army to be in splendid condition. 
George, “I hope I shan't be 
though, to speak my mind teq 
Ohattaway.” 

The Hold was closed for the night— 
Lights appeared in several of the windows, 
Rupert balted when he saw the light in one 
of them. 

“Aunt Diana must have returned,” he 
sald; “that’s her room.” 

George Ryle rang a loud, quick peal at 
the bel!, it was not answered. He thea 
rang again: a sharp, imperative, urgent 
peal, and shouted out with his stentorian 
volce, a prolonged shout that could not 
have come from the lungs of Rupert, and 
it brought Mr. Chattaway to the window of 
his wife's dressing-room in very surprise,— 
One or two more windows in different parte 
of the house were thrown up. 

“It is I, Mr. Chattaway. I have been as- 
sisting Rupert home. Will you be so kind 
as to allow the door to be opened f” 

Mr. Chattaway was nearly struck dumb 
with the insolence of the demand, coming 
from the quarter it did. He could scarcely 
speak at first, even to refuse. 

“He does not deserve your disploacure 
to-night,” said George, in his clear, frank, 
ringing voice, which might be heard dis- 
tinctly ever so far. “ He could scarcely get 
here from fatigue and illaecss, But fur 
taking a rest at my mother’s house, and 
having the help of my arm from thence here, 
I question @ he would have got as far. De 
so good as to let bim ip, Mr, Chattaway.” 





to 





CHAPTER XXIII. 


MRA, CHATTAWAY's “OLD IMPREASION,” 
It was surely a scene to excite some ia- 
terest, if only the Interest of curiosity, that 
was presented at Treviyn @lold that night 
Octave Chattaway in evening dreas—for she 
bad not begun to prepare for bed, although 
some time in her chamber—standing at the 
bal! door which she had epened ; Miss Diana 
pressing forward from the back of the hall 
in ao hasty thrown-on dressing-gown; Mr. 
Chattaway in a waistcoat; Cris in greater 
Gishabille, and Mra, Chattaway dressed as 
was Octave, 

Rupert came io, coughing with the night 
air, and leaning on the arm of George Kyle. 
Tuere was bo light, save what was afforded 
by a candle carried by Mis Treviyn; but 
the stepped forward tw the lamp and light 
ed i’. 





half past ten before they were half way to 
the Ilold. The sound came distinctly to 
their ears on the calm night air. 
“| wea about at this spot when tbe half 
hour struck last night,” remarked Hupert.— 
“| ran all the way home afler that—with 
what success you know. I can't run to 








“Pretty well. The stars were out when 





I awoke; and I felt ten times more tired 


. 





wight.” 
“I'll do my best tw get you ia,” said 


“Now then,” said she. “ What is all 
this 7” 

“ It is Unis,” returned the master of Trevy- 
lyn Livld; “that I make rules ‘or the pro- 
per regulation of my housebold, and a beard- 
kas boy chooses to break them. I should 
think”—turniag shortly upoo Miss Diana— 
“Unal you are not the ope © countenance 
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suddenly turning to her. 

“There ia no cause for you to do less,” 
replied Misa Diana. 

“I told Mr. Chattaway this morning, 
when he spoke to me upon the subject, that 
nothing could be farther from my intention 
than to interfere with Rupert's affairs in any 
way. I have never done it; my mother has 
never done it; and what Mr, Chattaway can 
have taken into his head that he should 
fancy I have, or will, I cannot imagine.” 

“ Not Interfere!” interrupted Cri “ Bul 
you do interfere, Why, you know that only 
this day you lef your horse for him a 
Blackstone, aad walked home.” 

“ Asal would bave left it for you, Cris, had 
you been unfit to walk home, as I believe 
Rupert was, You took care that he should 
nut have the benefit of it, for you seized 
upon the horse and rode him home without 
leave or license, That was interfering, if 
you like, interfering with me; and you will 
have the goodness not to attempt any- 
thing of the sort again. I am friendly 
with Itupert, courteously civil to him,” he 
continued, turning to Mr. Chattaway; “ but 
Iam nothing more. If there is any case 
why I should not be, will you be so kiad as 
to tell It me now fr" 

“ Nonsense!" said Mise Diane. “ What 
reason can there be why you should not be 
friendly with Rupert, George Ryle? Do you 
gay there is any?’ she esked, wheeling sharp- 
ly round on Chattaway. 

Chattaway gave a snilf. 

“ No,” aaid he, 

“Of course not,” repeated Miss Diana 
“You should not take up fancies, George 
Kyle. It was kind of you w leave your 
borse for Lim w-day—although it seems Mr, 
Cris generously appropriated it; it was 
neighborly ou your part to see him home 
now.” 

“ There's one thing requires explanation,”’ 
said Mr. Chattaway, drowning Miss Diana's 
voice. “ How came yvw"—Tflinging out his 
arm to Rupert—“ to stop at Blackstone til! 
this time of night? Where bad you bees 
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that.” 


Rupert lifted his head, which had bess 
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“Then we shall apiit,” angrily rejoined | did for him; thinkiog of the treatment we cried Miss Trevi with the con. | enter not into the 4elds of the fatberless; fordthe Seventh still below to put out a dollar or two at compound 
the masted of Teoria Hold, “1 say that | deal out to him now. I think of his father, tempt she stowet hamatt at poe. to| their redeemer is mighty; He shall plead | there if nn The laying Py rest for the benefit of posterity. One pane By 
( half past ten o'clock is quite late enough for | poor Joe; I think of bie mother, Emily | 4) ow to her sister. “I feel more provoked | their cause with thee.” pontoons and the crossing in general | %# invested by Father Adam, we meen & 
Rapert to enter, I< ‘s younger than Oris; | Dean, whom we once so loved ; sod I—and | wig, you, Edith, than Ican expresa, Achild| All this she could not say to Mr, Chatte-| seem to have been well managed, as the | #8 it repeatediy stated, would amount Mh HE pissian 
you and Edith say he is not strong ; é it too | I—I cannot aleep, Diana !" might be pardoned for entertaining such | way. She could give him no good reason | rebel pickets in several cases were sur-| ‘Bis time to an almost incalculable in the Ul 
early There really did seem something strange | gheurdities; a woman, never.” for what abe bad said; he did not under-| rounded and captured. Gen. Stonemen's| 424 yet, in spite of all these ca! the belw 
Mr, Chattaway was right in this, It was/in Mra. Chattaway to-night For once in Mra. Chattaway rose. stand imaginative fancies, and he went to| cavalry crossed at Kelly's Ford, above one invests the penny or halfdollar : , . 
® euiclently late hour; and Miss Diane, | her lift, Diana Treviyn's heart beat ashade| «1) go to bed,” she meekly answered, | rest after bestowing upon her a sharp leo- | Fredericksburg, with the object probably of | benedit of coming generations. Is mot died in 13 
after « pause, pronounced It to be so. faster. “and get what sleep I may. I remember | ture for indulging in such. makiog a dash at the enemy's communica | * degree of benevolent foresight « charap Sigism 
“I ghall talk to Rapert,” she sald —| “Try and calm yourself, Edith,” she sald, | 4: you cast ridicule on this feeling of mine} Nevertheless, in spite of her denial, the} tions. What Gen. Mooker’s plan of cam- | *fistic of the human constitution f HB narch FE 
“There's no harm in his going to spend an | *othingly, in the old days—" master of Trevlyn Hold could not divest | paign is has not developed itself at the time | The fact is, we suppose, that all the wan. Gui 
hour of two with George Kyle, or with any} “I wish I could! I should be more calm)  « pray did anything come of it then?" in-| himself of the impression that she must | of the present writing; but it is evident that | °8# of calculations alluded to, are eocks, tn 1 
other friend, but he must be home in good | if you and my husband would let me be. If) trrunted Miss Diana, sarcastically, have picked up some scrap of news, or heard | Hooker is determined to win or lose a great | 2 the element of pract cability. A out either 
ge” you would but allow Rupert to be treated) «1 pave said it did mot, And the impres- | a werd dropped in some quarter, which had | batile. Well, an old poet has sald— cally they are true, but practically Gay use An 
* Just 20; he must be home in good time,” | With common kindness — ‘ sion lef me. But it has come sgain pow, | led her to say what she did; and it gave him “ He either fears his fate too much, to a great degree, false. Money put at sanguinar, 
noquiesced Chattaway, “He shall behome| “Ie is not treated with unkindness,” in-| Goodnight, Diana.” territ le discomfort. Or his deserts are small, rest in this world, is fn perpetual We swedish | 
by balf-past ten. And the only way to en- terrupted Miss Diana. “ Good-night, and a more tensible frame] Was the baunting shadow, the dread Who dares not put it to the touch, loss. When iatividen! cupidity or with that 
sure thet, le to lock bim out at fret when | “It appears to me that he Is treated with | of mind to you!’ was the retort of Miss | lying latent in his beart, about to be chang- To win or lose it all.” do: 6 not imperil it, national convulsions ately op, 
he tranagresece it. Therefore, Diane I shall | nothing but unkindness. ne Diana Trevlyn. ed.into substance? He lay on his bed, tara-| From Western Virginia we learn of the Thieves of various kinds are a pores, Mn. 
follow my own way in this, and I beg you! “Is he beaten? is be starved! Mra, Chattaway crept scfily along the | ing uneasily from side to side until morning | burning of several important bridges on the Sone —ygepde er the signs, soug 
lation for 








will not interfere.” 


Miss Diana went up to Rupert 's room. He 
had taken off bis coat, and thrown himeelf 


“The aystem pursued towards him is 4): | corridor to ber own dressing-room. She was | light, aod wondering from what quarter the | Baltimore and Ohio Railroad, and a repulse [ ony put at interest, 
together unkind,” persisted Mra, Chatia-| in hopes that her husbaed by that time was | first glimmer of the mischief would come. | of Gen. Mulligan at Fairmount. And yet ~ Y — ms ~~ + unfairly appee army, un 
way. “Indulgences dealt out to our own | in bed and asleep. What was her surpriee, (TO BE CONTINUED.) Gen. Schenck is said to have 15,000 men in priated by See ae keen ae much may John Bob 
children are denied to him. When I think | then, to sce him sitting at the table when neneaitp = his Department—certainly enough to man-| 1 14 i. excuse of Father Adam, andthe fy 00Te off Ir 





















ue ot Bee of BeIeNS | eet ho night bo the of Trevlyn | she entered dressed, and as wide ' ther. 1 
were too much for him. ' at he might true master reviyn | she en » bot ua » and as The Massacre on the Boulevard | *#° °M¢ OF two thousand guerillas er. In 
What's that asked Diana, old—" Leutsdene Gensel BD philanthropists of hundreds of years og, : 

F mer = =i” ” = oe ” BY LOUIS NAPOLEON. In me a who doubtless would have invested a SW. én 
she entered. “Is that the way you get into| “ Edith, I shall not listen to this,” inter- You have business with Diana late,” he have cleaned out the rebel forces pretty nd ling, at ban! prestige, 
bed ” rupted Miss Diana “What hes come to/ remarked. For her benaty, Ser her giendese, fee har effectually—separating Texas and its re- peer yr oF aatene beneat ‘ER Zolkiewisk 

” ’ 0 beau’ ’ gran , we pow ae they ‘ 

Rapert rose and ext down on a chair. you to-night? Mra. Chattaway felt wholly and entirely sources from the “confederacy. the | ides the: the present thea ralized, ani 





A shiver passed over the frame of Mrs | subdued; she had felt 90 since the previous | historic fame, for her warlike deeds, for Ber} The army of Grant is moving probably | ‘he let Kes Ua! | good luck to seotie fy 1m the m 














“Only the coming up-stairs seems to tire 
me,” be sald, in a tone of apology. “I| Chattaway, Bbe was sitting on « low toi | night, when Rupert was denied admittance, | Power to lead the will of « mighty nation, | ino: tne rear of Vicksburg from Car- ~ aed 
should not have lain « minute.” lette chair covered with white drapery, her | Tae painful timidity, clinging to her always, - nom “ erate A a no | thage on the South-West, and up the Big enormous proceeds. + amen tp 
Miss Diana threw her head 2 little back, | elbow om her keee, her head bent on her | seemed partially to have left her for a time | “HY on earth is worthy > Black River. The railroad between Vicks} Porvian Notions or a Fast Dar.— nia becam 






hand. By ber reply, which she did not look | —not to be putting ivself so palpably fore- | Petia Yet, because of the paley that came | 10) saa Jackson once taken and held, and | eee it stated that the sales in this ety @ IM and Swedi 








































and looked fally at Rupert. The determined ; : 
will of the Treviyns shone out from every | up to give, it appeared that she took the | most. It was as though sbe had not the ae ved mon Hee a = ew a: Vicksburg will probably have to surrender | poultry, sirloins, lobsters, &c., in me BE sant confli 
line of her face question literally. strength left to be aby; elmost, as Rupert es c ban romgyr be poet at discretion. tion for Fast Day, were immense. To favorable t 
* I have come to ask where you slept last | “I feel the pain more than usual ; nothing | felt in his weariness of body, she wae past ov ke epee do of Prince Louis Bo. | Tht Tebels in Tennessee appear to be me- | hucksters and butchers the day was ada Hf Dantzig wi 
night. I mean to know it, Rupert.” else. 1 do feel it so sometimes.” caring for anything in her utter weariness of | ©°) 2OUP°, ai ~ preted ” De M pacing Rosecrans, whose role of late seems | of great rejoicing. How it was among @ BM peace was 
© 3 don't mind your i.” reptied |“ What pain?" asked Miss Diane. mind. Otherwise, abe might not have a pe ~¥* sa aaa ‘Le Roy aaa simply to have been to hold fast, and “let | stricter classes of church members we a MM Elbing, M. 
Rapert ; “I have wold Bunt Edith, I de- “The pain of remorse; the pain of the spoken to Miss Diana as she had just done; hee ft sais theme Cocke Gerteed from the heathen rage, and imagine vain things.” unable to say, but the people generally ev their conqt 
cline to tell Chattaway, and I hope that no | wrong dealt out to Rupert. It seems to be | 0st certainly she could never have spoken | 11° Vobe”’ ete It fs a} Uf Grant cam take Vicksburg, and then | dently have very litle idea of fasting * Ii Swedes, 
body else will tell him.” grester than Loan bear, Do you know,”|® She Was about to speak to Mr. Chatta- pond -agpr +—ethany aA oo ¥ a. move to the aid of Rosecrans, the world | religious exercise. Sn santos 
— the added, raising her bright, feverish eyes "te neon owen baleen ss wee ober Pemmes 20 an came lene “Soe Tux Saxrranr Commission Darait ring Sigisn 
Sate he might lay blame where no | to Miss Diana, “ that | never closed my cye ree ar pee ay business with ber have pdms dag From 1896 unt!i 1848 bo armen pag tipo may Med oy - ent in Tux Poer# pA his 
ae. turned me from once ear ae : : ‘ - ; 
err, hot Dama sed Gas wos cae | Seva cesar ne Tats | went mec James aor | Pa, Lal mrt eae | und cing tre Ten | pi ends icin of the Wea Aca 
Up just after, turned me from & aleo. I went | him lying outside on the damp grass; 1 | “1 was saying how ill I felt.” Ser of & 1a and bie election ta op earning ght apes the editor of Tax Post bat ended 
down 40 the lodge, aad got Aen Canhem to | fancied him—" : “1! With what?” a oo ore “ay a |, Af we see it stated thet two more} Sad Sot OF te Commission the free wil fal % glory of 
let me in, and I le of the night ° “ ” the chair of the Presidency had only served | « devils” have left New York for Charles | *imply allow 2 teured br 1 
. flaw might on} “Stop a misete, Edith. Are you sceking| “il in mind, I think,” sald Mr. Ohatte- 114, trip him ® more constant oatpour- jumn or two weekly, in order to BOW by 
their hard settle, and part of the night I st | to blame your husband to met” wey, petting her hand to her brow. “I was sarc onsen cat cation Wain Paris pum arian, ciate eee Ceeey E> the subject of ald to the rick and woundél I ‘¢ loss of 
upen it, That's where-l waa Bat if Ohat-| « = teliing her that the old fear had come upos : paring. Certainly Northern ingenuity ought unity nobles revit 
No, no; I don’t blame him—I don't knows how to bestow. Even the sudden- to be able to contrive something to remove soldiers constantly before the comm had 
eer eae Bat I wish it could ea ee ness and perfect success of the blow, struck | 1.4 rebel obstructions. One of the rebel PUBLICATIONS. ~~ auiding ath 
door.” “If Ropert knows the hour for coming in | €8ding Rupert, I lost it for a great many ee ee ro btw papers, speaking of the recent attack,and| yy govrmenx Friexpa By Epse@? ( interests of 
“Ob, no he'd not,” said Miss Diana, “if ] 10.4 i is not an unreasonable hour—tt fe | FeO"s, but it has come again.” , him with gravity. But it was otherwise ee ee Krmzs, author\of “Among the Poe! his charge. 
were my pleasure to keep them in 1.” — | ne who ts to blame if he excends it.” “Try and speak lucidly, if you can,” was | afer three o'clock on the 4th of December; | Sorted the Yankees We may reply that | Peblished by n, New York; and Hi Sigismur 
* Fou'll not tell him, east?” Mra Chatts Md not gaineay this | Mr. Chattaway's answer, “ What has come | and it happened that the most strenuous ad- sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros, Philads » HM him; and 1 
“There's no necessity to tell him,” she Te | ty polat of om ann she found that | *seint” versarics of this oddly-fated Prince were puch 0 fate will not be agt to behill the rebel Tux Resovaces or Cauironsts. MM the Turks, | 
tavetl confederacy. Joux 8 Hrrrect. Published by A. Row BH bis country 









piled. “Do you feel ili to-night, Repert f* 
"1 feel middling. 1: 's that I am tired, T 
suppose. I shall be al) right im the morn. 


things were votly uncomfortable,| “It seems to have come upon me im the| those who, in one respect, best rerved his a 
Seay agites, the bak not the strength | light of a warning,” she resumed, so luckdly | cause, for the more they strove to show that CURIOUS FACTS. & Co., San Francisco ; and for sale by TR \erritory th 
of mind to say where the system was def-| that Mr. Chattaway, had he been some steps | he, and he alone, of his own design and ma-| Mr. Furniss, of the Sanitary Commission, Peterson & Bros, Pailads. had been ¢ 
cient, or how it should be aliered. Oa this | lower im the socia} grade, might have felt im- | lice had planned and ordered the massacre, | states as a carious fact relative to the health CamPalons oF 1862 and 1863, 1 + peal 












“ Good -night,” abe said. fresh agitation, the coming in at half-pest | clined to beat her. “I have ever felt that | the more completely they relieved him from | of the army, thet the typhoid fever exists | Tixo THE Paixciries or STRATEGT. extrem. 
“Goot-aight, Aunt Diana” can ot WaghA the enuld euly jodgvene vast ‘Rupert would im some manner regain hie| the disqualification which had hitherto | the most in regiments which use Indis rub- Buu. BcuaLx, suihor of “Sammary of Conse uenc: 
Miss Disns descabded to her own room. | lating women. The bour, as Miss Diana| righte—I mean what be was deprived of,” | made it impossible for him to become jhe | ber blankets, and less in those which sleep | Art of War. Published by J. B. Warmly atts 

eid, was rot am unreasonable one, and Mra | she hestily added, in deprecation of the | supreme ruler of France. Before the night | on the straw. While the highest number of | & Co, Philads. ; ben 





Inside it, waiting for ber, was Mra. Chatte- Eres 
_«€ way. ‘Mire Chattaway hod 0 shaw! thrown Castaway would heve fallen tn with t with | word “rights,” which had eltpped from ber. | closed in on the 4:h of December, he was | cases of rheumatiom exist in those organi- Srzctacizs For Youna , 
over ber shoulders now, and seemedto be | all ber heart, and approved her husband's | “ That he will regain Trevlya Ho'd, and we | sheltered safe from ridicule by the ghastly | zations which sleep on boards or Soors, and ph Pept Oa yy elt Saran 


shivering. Ghe slipped the bolt of the door | judgment im making &, if Rupert hed only | shall lose it.” beaps on the Boulevard — Kinglake, jess im those which sleep on the ground. 






















































seured by the reverses of Zolkiewiski and 
the loss of Livonia; the confederations of 
nobles revived the anarchy which Stephen 
had smothered ; and the foolish King, whilst 


at the tempting bait, trusting to their own 
jegtome to maintain their authority aguinet 
the efforts of their turbulent electors. 
But en interregnum of two years ensued, 
which time was occupied in determining 
more seourately the functions ef the diet, 
and im regulating the manner of electing 
and steam existe be- 
(heir prospective monarch. The Pacts Con- In vain did he endeavor to remedy his mis- eae atte Qe aw 
pes gt = ee take, for even in the hour of conflict he | above. = m ” 
Catholic proclaimed religion miscalculated the enemy's numbers, and it Whoever will see how water bolls, 
of the state, without, however, denying the was not until he sew his cavalry routed, sad | Pun "Waser “he tom ais tracts ce moons 
his infantry out-flanked that he realized bis | of bind, Inte 8 pecboay, alean lose 
true position. Then it was too late; the im- veel an heat 0 as to heat eq 
mepee Turkish army, panic-stricken and | every part bottom, A wa' : 
disheartened, fied in in confusion from the San of Guan Geet be 
field, leaving the victors in possession of| Vibusty Spleaed la" the wune, Malientes "ake 
their sumptuous camp. This result so for-| same temperature 
tunate for Christendom may be ascribed to | and eal the tepelid tenchantas Os 
Eese Munapha, and te Geutholen of ee a er ee ee 
onl of the Tarkish officers, including the er a fe 
illustrious Ibrahim. the above conditioos are 
Bobleski made s triumphal entry into | While at y Fay y let a 
Vienna, and whilst the elt yot resounded | Samy ouher tabetence ‘he 8 
a0 ae 
exh:dited none of the vires which became cpree pe climes on sxploien. te vee 
are confided, amidst the ill-dieguised coa-| of the balling of os fu 
tempt of his subjects reseated himself on the and how mech food for reflection is 
throne from whence he had lately fled. His | © be "p re on Nose, 
Jealousy towards the deliverer of his people i. AA Kg Fy 
Stephen was a prince, who combined wee another mark of the littleness of his| hh tutbonis md tore ends enter ted 
talent and virtue, and whose reign was soul, and well nigh caused the return of Bo- pee pees wih steam— boiling water? 
glorious to the nation. His victories over biewk! to Poland. The latter, however, coa- | Take », bottle of sode water, shake it, and 
the Russians were signal and decisive, and tinued to prosecute the wer with vigor, and fly pon 
bread or a feather, aud, though apparently 
oi the readiness with which he accepted the the Grand Visier retired in despair from | stale, & will at once begin to foam. Tre 
LEST. a mediation of the Pope, testifies that his Hlangary. The tidings of the successful ter- | same is true of champagoe or beer; and this 
out at sword was drawn to defend his own rights, aination of thie campaign were received | Twmark might be exiended to other liquids 
and not to encroach upon his neighbor's with great enthusiasm througbout Europ, Considering boiling water, then. to be 
possessions, His firm sdmincistreiion o: the though the potentates affected to secribe water with steam, in same man- 
gs ~ / government preserved internal order, and the glory to the prayers of Innocent II. It Der that i ay be charged with cher gue, 
remained for to do justice to Sobl-] a man uerces practi 
‘oven et hs i oe: ~ roa | Poeens, sald to be far from despicable, be | eski's great Hono hey ; 4) of importaie wi Item. of which we will 
~ter~ fhe teetiianeh and unreliability of the found a consolation for his degradation. He} ‘The remainder of Sobieski’s reign was —-~ B, A-® seeeteh eaee aes 
ome hospolite, or national militia, he instituted the | Wee ® weak and licentious King, and wore | projuctive of but little pleasure to himself | the water in the boiler! and are as li y 10 
pound system of maintaining standing armies, | *¢ crown with as little dignity as he did | or giury to the nation. Difficulties with the | take place when the boiler is full as w 
One dre: bis its from the C his cardinel's hat. During his reign the Senate, outbreaks in Lithuania, and conti- cory Suey" Tt ia = i? probable 
2, we wing yecru oesacks, nual relig! disputes embittered the de- pumerous explosions taking place 
amount My, ns noah Ss coeige’ thin clining years of his life; from which his only | due to d Shensy of welee be toe baller; ent 
cam e years o ; on jue to de w u ; 
able vam- in the Ukraine, where they long remained | signs; and the iberwm veto which had al-| relief was in occasional incursions against | tbat # conscientious and capable engi 
the balwark against Rasslan and Moslem | W#7# had the force of custom, now received | nis old adversaries thé Turka, “The 17ch of | Reet bas gone to his grave, followed by the 
oa depredations. This most excellent sovereign Jane, 1606,” says Fletcher, “was his Iset) public, for having, b nagieeh allowed the 
- died in 1586, having reigned eleven years. day of trouble. He revived a few moments | water to get too 0 the boilers, who had 
on -— Sigismund, of Sweden, was the next mo- from his insensibility, only to regret that he | been guilty of Fad = Pyne w hat- 
narch. His reign opened with a Turkish was alive again. ‘I was then well,’ said he; | $00Ver. 106 apy oo at hottie atiee 
i Ge war, caused by the locursions of the Cos- | *he diet, that body, owing to the influence | , 4,4 confession of misguided heroism, effete ae soe Seem, - ry by ey agita 
wre ’ y tion in the boiler of the water surcharged 
sacks, in which much blood was shed with-|°% the inferior nobility, elected Michael | renown, and disappointed ambition.” with steam, wiil cause the whole steam al- 
7 ; _ | Wiecnowiecki, a Polish gentleman in whose =< [URED ready formed and existing asa gas ia the 
© HH out either party gaining any decisive advan (TO BE CONTINUED.) y & & 
ly they Afte had terminated this | Yeln® flowed the blood of the Jagelions He water, to be suddenly given off, as a cork 
put at tage. 7 ro was unfiited for the regal position, and om will fly from a bottle of champagne on shak- 
} pr | sanguinary contest, Sigismund’s claim to the way ‘ John So READING. ing it. And this agitation may be produced 
‘@ Swedish throne involved Poland in a war eccepted it with great reluctance, > > We get no good by the commonest causes, such as suddenly 
ty or wt with that nation. But the Swedes obsti- | Dieskl, thechief military celebrity of thecoun- | By being ungenerous, even to a book, relieving ithe pressure on the surface by 
vulsions patel r his | **Y, discontented with the choice of the diet, | and calculating profits—so much help opening the safety-valve, or starting the ea 
. Y opposed his attempts to assume his gine, or pumping in cold water. Nay, it is 
inheri . 4, foil is de- | intrigued with Louis XIV, for the purpose of | By so much reading. It ls rather when ° ath row 4 
the tance; and Sigismund, foiled in h m vasy to see that the fuller the boller Is of 
signa, sought in a Russian campaign conso- curbing, by his assistance, the “plebian no-| We gloriously forget ourselves, and plunge waier, the more danger there may be of 
m to the lation for his disappointment. A Polish bility.” The diasensions thus fostered, 80 | Boul-forward, headlong, into a book's pro- explosion, eince, in this case, there wil! be 
reel, army, under Zolkiewiski, an ancestor of weakened the state that the Turks over ran found, an accumulation of « pate amou 7 of 
airly appre Gallicia, and compelled the King to a die- | Impassioned for ita beauty and salt of truth— | steam in the water, acd a sual! space above 
John Sobieski, marched to Moscow, and : it to reeeive It, whea It escapes or fs Jarred 
} much may bore off in triumph the Czar and his bro- graceful peace, whereby he agreed to pay an | 'Tis then we get the right good from a book. on ) 
om, oiee ther. In a second Turkish war, which oc- annual tribute to the Ottoman government, / gag When Washiogton was about to| 4% 
years ag?, curred daring this reign, the Poles lost their This compact was denounced by the aristo- visit Portsmouth, New Hampshire, after tw To be thankful wo God is nol w ry A 
ated s " prestige, and in a battle on the Dneiper, cratic, but supported by the popular party. being elected President, it became @ ques- “God be praise,” or “ God be thanked; 
ig, at i Zolkiewiski was defeated, his army demo- Sobieski being summoned to Warsaw to tion with the town authorities by what title but to remember what He desires, and exe- 
if they ralized, and himself slain. answer the accusation of treason, marched they should address him in his public re- | Cute What He commands, To be thankful 
In the meantine Gustaves Adolphs hed thither with a devoted army, and having | cention, and in their doubts applied to the | God, is certainly to love Him, and to love 
shoes ane ascended the aontits throne. a bade de- obtained possession of the King’s person, Rev. Samuel Haven, D. D., for shvice, whi » | Him is to keep His commandmenta , 60 
> Genes Sigismund and to Barope Livo- administered the affairs of the state in his he gave them in the following lines ;— silth our Saviour (John xiv. 15)—“If ye 
4 name. In 1673, he defeated, at Chocim, a love Me, keep My commandme nta.”"--Cad 
: Dar.—' nia became the seat of war, where Polish Turkish army which had invaded the coun- Fame spread her wings and loud her trumpet Menuet, 
“ city © BF and Swedish armies were engaged in inces- try to enforce the payment of the stipulated blew, 6H A women's mission, as toe word 
rs sant conflicts, the result being Invariably | tribute. Michael dying soon after, Sobieski | Great Washington is near! What praise is goes, is to inake home happy; 4 man's to 
se. by favorable to Gustavus, except in the siege of | was proclaimed King in May, 1674. _ due? _ ee ene penanndmmye hg 
was a Dantzig which he was obliged to raise. A This great Prince was born in 1629. In “ What title shal! he have?’ She paused and Womau's work should be, as woman was 
among Peace was finally concluded by which | the musketeers of Louis XIIL he first ac- eald : herself, the completion of all true labor. 
ers pa Elbing, Memel, and Pillay, together with quired a knowledge of the military art. ~matene! Sip enqocisties every title dend!™ Dib i ‘we : must come those final toucucs 
a their conquests in Livonia were ceded tothe | Called home to the service of his native] 7" A young school teacher at Becket, | oid culminatin » graces which make a din- 
a. Swedes, state, he soon exhibfted all the qualities of a | Massachusetts, having indulged ia the plea- ver of herbs a pleasant banque’, and a cot 
ie _In reviewing the state of the kingdom du-| great commander, and his exploits during | sant practice of kissing his young lady tuge starred over wilh josaumine, a palace 
| Derai® Ting Sigismund’s reign, which was termina- | the reigns of Casimirand Michael maintained | pupils in open school, the schoo! commit of contentment 
nz Post # ted by his death in 1682, we see evidences | the dignity of Poland. But not all bis mili- | tee, in their annual report, mild'y remarked : 
e Womeait of the approaching decay of its greatness. — tary genius could counterbalance the weak- | that this is “an exercise not recoguized by Tak w _ Is that paln and 5 ee have made 
: controversies, begun in friendship | negs of the roys! administrations, and the | our common school regulations.” W bes sary ap ty boa ae 
Post. w but ended in hate, agitated the populace; jealousy of the monarchs thwarted their tw” There is such an immense difference ra ae “ a eer a8 P 
» free wn the glory of the Rassian campaign was ob- general's best conceived projecis. From the | between the man who has bis forfune all - Aerenoosge ake a 
der to kop i ips 
4 wounded 
mmunity ” 












NS. « H Xriving after more dominions, neglected the 
y Epwcm? &@ ‘nterests of the nation already committed to 
he Pineal I his charge. 
rk; and Sigismund’s son, Ladislaus, succeeded 
hilads. »\ Hi him; and by energetic campaigns against 
ants. the Turks, Rassians and Swedes, redeemed 
A. Rowe BE bis country's reputation, and restored to its 
ule by TB HE territory the rich provinces which his father 
had been compelled to alienate. Bat his 
, Weatment of the Cossacks was impolitic in 
\TEGT. the extreme, and led to most disastrous 
pary of Consequences. These uncouth warriors were 
Warmly attached to the Greek faith ; a, fact 
yf Which greatly scandslize! the spiritual ad- 
he Visers of the orthodox King, who strove by 
On, milit sry stations in their midst, 
sre, *© awe them into apostacy. But the brutal 


































































































































































made and the one who has !t to 
they are not two beings of the sa 
{2 Man's power culminates in 


time, however, that Sobieski entered War- 
saw he was the real King of Poland, and 
the crown he received at the death of 
Wiecnowiecki might adorn but it could not 
aggtandize his power. 

After the pageantry of the coronation was 
over, Sobieski once more took the field 
against the Turks. Oa the bank of the 
Dniester, with his communications severed, 
disdainivg to accept the bumilating condi- 
tions which Ibrahim offered, the Polish 
hero prepared to attack, with his little band, 
two hundred thousand of the flower of the 
Turkish army. Bat dissensions demoralized 
fbrabim's army, and that officer fearing the 
skill of Sobieski, again made proposals for a 
cessation of hostilities. A treaty ensued by 
which Podolis, except Kamienirc, and two 
thirds of the Ukraine were restored to the 
Polish kingdom. For five yeas Poland was 
at peace, but the intrigues of the court and 











tion and in teara. 
{BH Colonel Rust, of the 8h 








doubtedly set by secessionists, 








stroyed from military necessity. 
be seen the accounts of outrag 





exazgerated. 





Congress writes that Ler dear 







Wet s touching Il! nstration of the 
breed.” 


and in majesty; but woman's fo supplica 
his report of the evacuation of Jackson 
ville, says a portion of the fires were un- 
twenty five buildings were destroyed, and 
that those burned by our forces were dk 
troops at Jacksonville have been greatly 

tH The wife «fa member of the rebel 


“already spite at the Yankee pictures, and 
makes Wry faces at o)' Abe's picture.”— 


t pity from the 
make, that , 


me kind. 
command 


I+ Friendship's best endeasor 
1, like the rain drop from 


Makes all! 


' 
above, 


ok fresh as ever 


. 
t@ The way Cockneys ex asperate the 
‘—H,” where the letter isn't wanted, and 
silence it where it basa right to speak, Las 
furnished many comical verbal jumbles; 
but we have beard none better (or worse) 
han thatof an Engliso sporteman liviog 
not & handred miles from Lostor, who, 
speaking of a proposed summer shoo'log 


Maine, in 


that only 


Bo it will 


es by onr aod trapping excursien, announced that he 


sas going into the backwoods “to ‘unt 
Aotter when it was ‘utter !” 

<< Hlow the bieseioca of civil zation do 
ramify themsc!ves. to be sure. Io London, 
for instance, you can have a private electric 
telegraph wire put up between your own 
house and that of 4 friend or relative, at any 


little boy 


“ superior 





enjoying this season of repose, and, there Let Wind the clook— it striketh 

one work on Chemistry, n ten 
fore, he responded with aleerity to « call | aad turn to the net let Heed the alarem—fools and en ! 
which summoeed him once more to drew | him aay the maa engine, out the lives of mea— 
hile eword against the Jnddele, who had in| S0),0¢ wall Sad ihe | if water de- Gown the road of Ages. 
perpen, a ape hepey tp ep On applying beat beneath the vessel of} Seon the “clevesth hour” will chime, 
which was defended by the Duke of or meta) containing tbe water, the par- Suilieg all the wheels of mea— 
Lorraine and Count Starombourg. The of this letter nearest the Ore. expaod Lay new hold of Life and Time— 
eyes of Europe were turned on Sobieski, Sad weber deemed "tums den Chios Wind the clock—it striketh tes ! 
who was diligently organizing an army of Of the vessel, so that « sort 
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ted minds. Folarge the stock of knowledge 
aod we remove all desire for communica- 
tlog such trifles as are retailed by gossip.— 
Aa a man who fs really rich and has thou- 
sands won!d not wish to exhibit a few shil- 
lings, so 8 truly wise woman would feel no 
pleasure in dwelling upon or communiea- 
ting matters of no importance, 

2” Go into a certain rubber store in New 
York, and you willfiod five hundred differ. 
ent articles made from that one staple—only 
a few years ago good for nothing but to rub 
out marks with and furnish active-jJawed 
young persons something to chew, 

t@” The following is a Spanish epitaph, 
upon a young girl who died broken hearted: 
“She who les beneath this stone, 

Died of constancy alone ; 

Fear not t'approach, oh, passer by— 

Of naught contagious did she die.” 


8 An instrument of exceedingly deli 
cate powers has been contrived and perfect 
ed; which measures the operations of mind 
itself—tells the exact time It takes for a een- 
sation in the finger to reach the braln—two 
tenths of a second. 

t@ The estate of the late Stephen A. 
Dotglas, in Chicago, bas been toventoried 
at seven hundred thousand dollars, but there 
are encumbrances upon ft equal to itecap 
praised value, The executors report that 
there Is no personal property. 

GW God hears the heart without the 
words, but He never hears the words with. 
out the beart. 

tA scientibc writer tell us that at 
death the sense of hearing is the last which 
leaves the b uly 


CW Soldiers in the service for “three 


years or during the war,” are entitled to 
their discharge at the explration of the three 
years, 

tH Vinru.—Soure it \4 a boast as honor- 
able to have those capacities which are 
necessary for the foundation of a family, aa 
to be descended from one who possessed 


them some centuries before, 

Ce” A certain learned Judge belog ashe 
what Le would do if a man owed Lim ten 
pounds sod refused to pay bim--“ Rather 
then bring an action with its costs aod un 


certainty, ‘said he, “I would send hin a re 


] 


4 


) 
ub 


coipt in full of all demanda, Ay,” said he, 
recollect'ng himaeclf, “and T would more 
over bend him five pounds to cover all pos 
sible costs.” 

CH There is an essential meanness in the 
wish to get the bettercfany one. The only 
competition worthy of aise mao is with 
bimasell, 


C9 A recent traveller saya:—"T was in 


Matrid three weeks, and I assure you I fell 
in love twenty-eight times with the same 
mat's wife; but then, you see, she disguised 


heree}i eo completely by changlog her man 


ner of opesiog and shutting and waving her 


fan, tliat Toould vot for the life of me tell 
her day by day for the same woman, She 
annoyed meso by her fan manceuvering that 


it helped to get me outof Madrid in the 
emi.” 

{RA country exchange says—* A new 
arti-le of gin is manufactured in New York 
that must be kept in bottles, It wilfeat it- 





distance apart 


self out of barrels in fifteen minutes.” 
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cranes cao 


He hes encoessfully chossed the 






































aad hae severed the 
Hanover Court 
body of 
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excitement there, a that a 
rebel force of 10,000 men were at 

we, about sixty miles this side of W 

an 


moving on that city. 
At Grafion, there was confidence felt that 





as possible from the line of the 


presence at Bridgeport was certainly known, 
and Gen, Kenly was in pursait of 
Miscellaneous. 
by the arrival of the steamer George 


Cromwell we have New Orleans detes to 
the 2b ult, It was reported on that day 
that General Danks taken the town of 
Alexandria, about fifty miles north of O 

lousas, and the same distance southwest of 











Natchez. 
Hebel gre oy that our forces captured 
at Gran ake, Loulslana, over one thou 














sand prisoners, two rame, four transpe 
and three guvboats, The Unies ermy bas 
alo captured the town of Mayhew, on the 
Mobile and Ohio railroad, about eighteen 
miles from Columbus, Misa. The rebels fear 
that this movement purtends danger to their 
whole railroad system. 

A rebel force was capitulated to one of our 
gunboats on the Atchafalaya 80 miles north 
of Buttee la Rose, 

It is believed that there are few or no ob- 
structions in the Big Black river whick will 
prevent the upward passage of Gen. Grant's 
army. On the 20th of April the Union arm 
ooeupied Benatobia and cut the telopeeph 
line at Sardis. 

General Carier crossed the Cumberland 
river on Fridsy last, and attacked the rebels 

























at Monticclio and drove them from the 
town, 
A battle appears to be imminent between 


the forces ur a Gen. Bragg and those under 
Komecraos, the former sdvancing day by 
day towards Murfreesboro’. 

There was no copfiraa'ion of the taki 
when the last 





of Puebla by the French 
steamer left Ilavana. 


CW If a husband and wife are a fast 
couple, there is danger in their cases, as in a 
fast ban, that the coupling will bresk. 

CW If a hive be disturbed by rash and 
stupid bande, instead of honey it will yield 


us bers 

EW A sioopofwar is a veasel rigged 
either as aship, brig, or achooner, and mount- 
ing between eighteen and thirty two guns. 


tH Tne muscles which close the paod 
are mere powerful than those which open It. 

CW Girls and boys have too great a fond- 
fuit—espectally that which 
grows upon the tree of love. 

CW” A wisp of China, made one thousand 
yeurs before Christ, fe e ill in existence, 

CH Noah's ark was 546 feet long, v1 
broad, and 54 feet high. 

CW When the brother middies of Prince 
Altred heard that he was elected King of 
Greece they crowned bim with a tin crowa 
having lighted candles stuck on each point 
—a very fitting coronstion for a monarch of 
Grease. 


ness for unr'p 














































































on its ere! crown, 
Mowty, teaderty they browght him 
in New Ragieed soil to rest, 
tee ee the white immortais, 
Aad Os bald (bem oe bit breast 


Bark | the chime of soft sweet voice, 
Muste riagimg through (ie ball, 
But  eound no tongue cae utter, 
Mermare through its rise and fai), 
Like the rofl potse of armics, 
Like the hollow roll of drums: 
From thet dim, blue lee of watert, 
Gaéiy, plaintively it comes. 


Biied end fvolish, we who marmar ; 
Holy, powerfel and calm, 
God be guiding of the people, 
Though we may not feel his arm. 
cheerer thea the starlight 


le their watets: of the mountains, 
hey have seen hie rising eter, 

They have looked upon his besaty, 
He te with theen where they are. 

Bo we kept o glad Thanksgiving = g. 
Ie thie peor of grief and care, 

And we heard their epirit voices, 
Whee we sald our evening prayer. 


BETWEEN THE ACTS. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fort, 
BY RUFUS HARE. 


@kle, like catio, with « delicate biash ia 





every fuctuation stirring the soft hair upon 
her temples and the lace about her white 


throst. 

“Who ts she? Do you know her?" I 
asked Melodius Bilversiring, who sat beaide 
me busy with his opera glass. 

He nodded and laughed 

* You have heard me apeak of the beauty 
of Constance Willing—bave | exaggerated, 
do gou thiak ft” 

1 was ailent. The admiration I felt could 
not be put into words, least of all to my 


= Who are those people with her” 


“The dowager on her left, in black satin [ 


end guipure, ie ber mother; the stoul gen- 
Geman to tlie right, with the bald head and 
the Dogberry nose, her— By Jove! what 


geatle y 

“Ab! beg pardon, the stout gentleman, 
you meap—tbat's her husband (don't gape, 
it iem"t becoming) her husband, Ingersoll 
Goldecken, Esq , one of the richest brokers 
of Third Sweet. Did you not hear of the 
wedding! Miss Kilmansegg's weea't a cir- 
cumeteace to it.” 

“Beauty and the Beast?” grumbled 1. 
“ Why, she is a mere child, and he—" 

“ Make room, ” interrupted a familiar 


@ “How are you, Silverstring? Ilow are 
you, Rufus? Full house, this, for war-times, 
eh? The Germans make a better Gst at it 
than the Italiana” 
* Whee did you get up, Fred” said L 


ay 
apt 


G 
if 


“This much: thet Gingieton trusted her 
and ghe deceived him; that be had gs 
noble a heart as ever best io a man's breabt, 
and she tossed it aside, when it suited 
her, as if it had been « solled glove or « 
broken fan. 


ous reture, “1 have po patience or pity for 
woman.” 
“ Hesh ! she le nodding this way—is it to 


a 
7 Fred looked up, and fteturned |i gravely. 
How eager Mra. Goldecken looked, and 
how her lovely face @ushed under his gaze ! 
Just then the curtala fell ypon the second 
A number of gentlemen strolled into 
lobbies: the bald-headed broker among 
the rest. 

Mrs. Willing was engrossed with some 
elderly ladies who had just entered the 
box ; and Constance eat alone in the front, 
playing nervously with the tassels of her 
cloak. She glaaced quickly about her, and 
then bending forward, made an almost im- 
perceptible gesture. 

Fred stood up reluctantly : 

“Bhe wants me—I must go to her,” he 
muttered between bis tecth; “and I'd ra- 
ther face a battery.” 

“ Have some pity on her,” I whispered, 
as he strode off. 

In a few moments | saw him enter the 
box. Mamma Willing saluted him cordially 
—he was a handsome fellow, and of unex- 
ceptionable ‘family. They offered him a 
seat among the dowagera, but he bowed 
and cropeed over to Constance, I was sur- 
to see how calmly she greeted him. 
The flush had subsided, the leisurely sway- 
ing of the fan was resumed, She looked 
up at him as he leant over her chair, bril- 
Want, bright-eyed and self-collected, and 
ecomed to talk commonplaces. With his 
feelings in the matter, mentally contrasting, 
no doubt, the dead with the living, this in- 
difference, assumed or otherwise, could not 
but be galling to him. He gave one glance 
at me, his lips compressed, his eye flashing, 
thea bending over her and whispering, ap- 
parently but « few words, he turned ab- 
ruptly on his heel and disappeared. 

The young bride ect still a moment. Her 
head was thrown back, her face as while as 
death, still listening, her glittering eyes 
wandering vacantly over the crowded house, 
Then she got up, tottering, took a step or 
two, groping blindly before her with her 
outstretched hands, and—fell. 

There was a frightened stir among the 
ladies in the box, and 1 could see them 
crowd about her, bending down and fan- 
ning ; then Goldecken and one of the ushers 
owning ip, the motionless figure, with its 
rich dress flowing, and its sunny head droop- 
ing like a broken fl »wer, was lied and car- 
ried slowly out, leaving the box empty. 

Of course the adjacent scats stared ; but 
the footlights flashed up agaia, the orcbes- 
tra sounded, and the curtain rising upon the 
midnight interview between Samuel and 
Caspar; the grim owl, the death-hea js and 
the mysterious bullets soon distracted the 
volatile public. 

Fred Rivers came round and laid a heavy 
hand upon my shoulder. 

“I promised to sup with Silverstring to- 
night,” be sald, quickly, “but you must 
make my excuses. I couldn't go it now,” 
“What have you done, Fred?" I asked, 
glancing towards the empty box. 

His eye followed mine: he started in sur- 


prise. 
“What has become of her f” 
“ Painted, and was taken out. That was 
your work, Hotspur.” 
- out of this,” said Fred, harriedly, 
it is stifling.” 
A litue group was on the pavement, and 
carriage drove slowly away as we ran 
down the stepa 


Anything wrong I" we seked « lounger. 
A lady fainted, Goldecken'’s wif, the 





rich broker who—” 





" - 
|g wv ead nl oT ae hr 


credit fur Unet mwot feeling ~ 
" You should not bave tested ber so pub- 
Moly. What id you say to ber?” 

Fred burst owt hotly: 

© Were you watching bert Did you sce 
how cool she was, in her ‘ purple and fine 
limon,’ her diamonds and her indifference, 
fanning bervelf like a lazy Queen, when the 
very sight of « uaiform should have pterced 
her lke an arrow. Fer Becche! 1 could 
not stand it. 

“* What news from the South, Captain 
Rivers ?' said she, smiling. 

“*Mews, madam,’ returned I, slowly, ‘I 
have but one plece of news for you. Harry 
Bingieton is dead, and you have killed 
him.’ ’ 

“ With that I left ber.” 

And with that be lefi me likewise: for 


imto the depot, aad I saw no more of him for 
@ month. Then it was in Washington. We 
were breakfasting at Willard’s, « party of 
us, Melodius Milverstring among the rest. 

Bilverstring had the morning peper, read- 
ing sloud occasional ti-bite, futtering 
through the news in his butterfly fashion. 

All of a sudden he halted, with « dismal 
whistle. 

1 was leaning over his shoulder, and saw 
it betore he read it. 


“On the 13tb, at Goldecken Villa, of 
brain fever, Constance Willing, beloved 
wife of Ingersoll Goldecken, Eeq., in the 
20:h year of ber age.” 


Fred Rivers snatched at the paper and 


* Guess whom I met at the Capitol just 
now, boys?” cried a young officer, flashing 
ia. 

“Who was it f” questioned half-a-dosen. 

“Captcin Harry Singleton, no less,” sald 
the comer, with emphasis. 

“What!” roared Fred Rivers, epringing 
to hie feet, “ what! Singleton! Harry Bin- 
gieton! hy, you fuvol, Captain Herry Bin- 
gieton in his grave for a month.” 

The words “ you fool” were enough. The 
young officer darted at him, like « tiger, 
swords were drawn, and deadly combat 
would have resulted if Singleton himself bad 
not at that moment walked in. 

There was no disputing his kientity. A 
trifle paler, a trifle thinner than of old, it 
was still our friend Singleton, and no one 
clase, 

I never in my life saw & man 80 staggered 
as Rivers. Ile was ghastly pale when he 
faced round upon Harry, clutebing. his hand, 
like a vice, 

“ Is it you or your ghost ?” he cried, eager- 
ly. “They sald you died of a fever.” 

“I was low enough with it, to be sure,” 
was Bingleton's answer, “ but the report ran 
ahead of the truth.” 3 

“ As true as I breathe, Harry,” he imutter- 
ed, hoarsely, “I thought you were dead or 
I never would have told her—” 

He broke off abruptly and quitted the 
room, Singleton looked after him in sur- 
prise; but it was not long before he under- 
stood it al’. 

As for Fred, the man was never himself 
af.er that hour. His eyes got to be sunken, 
his cheeks fell fato great hollows, and his 
uniform hung upon him. He only spoke to 
me of the dead girl once, That was on the 
eve of the second battle of Bull Run. I can 
see his face now with the evening sunlight 
on it, 

“ Poor little Constance! I dreamed I met 
her et the opera last night, but she had a 
shroud about her instead of an opera cloak, 
and her eyes fairly burned me. ‘ You were 
very harsh with me,’ she said, ‘and my un- 
timely death cries against you!" Do you be 
lieve in presentiments, Rufus? Pshaw! of 
course you don't, Let's have a smoke.” 

The next day he went into action aad 
never came out of it. 


SEED TIME. 


-— 





Now, by the rose's crimson heart, 
And the robin's brooding wing, 

There never dawned on the waiting carth 
So full and fair a Bpring! 

For the splendor of uncounted Mays, 
Through many a century fled, 

Boame in the eyes of the latest born— 
Heir of the lovely dead. 


Oh, the odor of the opening leaves 
Comes like a breath divine, 

And the mountain alr is a richer draught 
Than Hebec's rosiest wine! 

The dels are blue with violets; 
And, over the garden wall, 

At the lightest waft of the south wind, 
The apple blossome fall. 


. 
Tue Orrorm or Haxp-snakixe.—The 
Romans had a goddess whose name was 
Fides or Fidelity—a goddess of “faith and 
honesty,” to whom Nama was the first to 
pay divine hovors. Her only dress was 8 
white veil, expressive of frankness, candor, 
and modesty; and her symbol was two right 
hands joined; or sometimes two female 
figures holding each other by the right 
hands, whence in all agreements among the 
Greeks and Romans it was usual for the 
parties to take each other by the right hand, 
as a token of their intention to adhere to 
the compact; and this custom is in more 





present day, than would at first thought be 
realized. 





with aa abrupt “Good-night,” he turned | old 


gemeral use even among ourselves, at the}. 


ceased, friend Sh Sechay DE Gh 0 
and a hand that had lost little of their 
brightness and firmness. Mayors, recorders, 
town clerks, colonels of militia, aldermen, 
City widows, bankers’ wives, and heads of 
colleger, were his principal clienta He 


or three young men of talent jae back-room 


silver standishes and cut oranges. 

The world, I think, was getting into its 
teens, and all the town were talking of the 
famous victory of Salamanca, won by the 
troops of Lord Wellington over those of the 
Corsican ogre, usurper, upstart, and Jaco- 
bin, Baonaparte,—as it was then the custom 
in true blue Church-and-State circles to 
call Nepoleon the Great,—when one morn- 
ing Cesar, Mr. Quedlingburg’s black foot- 
man—announced a lady, desirous of seeing 
the Academician in private. Painters, like 
lawyers and doctors, need no written letters 
of introduction. The credentials which their 
clients bring with them are quite sufficient ; 
for they are of gold. So old Mr. Quedling- 
burg, with whom business was rather slack 
Just then, received his lady-visitor with his 
ustal courtesy, and inclined his ear-trumpet 
favorably towards her. 

Bhe was a very handsome woman,—tall, 
erect, majestic, and just the least in the 
world leaning towards embonpoint, Her 
chin, like @ wavering celibatarian, seemed 
scarcely to have made up its mind whether 
to be single or double, and had effected a 
temporary compromise by being rounded to 
exquisite plumpnesa. She had very beauti- 
ful chestnut hair and very flashing hazel 
eyea, and she was clad in the deepest, the 
most fashionable, and, of course, the most 
expensive mourning. 

“Widow, now!" mosed Mr. Quedling- 
burg to himself, as he nursed his knee, after 
rising to salute the lady, and scanned her 
out of the corner of his little gray eyes. 
“Wants to surprise number two with her 
portrait, perhaps. Double-baiting the hook, 
I call that. Husband's been dead a long 
time, though; no weeds.” 

“ Bir,” said the lady, raising her voice to 
sonorous pitch—for the Academician had 
warned her of his partial surdity—“ I have 
come to you, as the most sensible and con- 
acientious portrait-painter in London—-” 

The old gentleman bowed in acknowledg- 
ment of the compliment. 

“As a man totally destitute of imagine- 
tlon or fancy, and who degrades every poeti- 
cal type presented to him into the most pro- 
saic of realities, and yet to whose powers of 
conjuring up that which he has never seen I 
am about to appeal.” 

The Academician first winced, and then 
looked slightly hurt at the very uncom- 
promising tone of the handsome lady's criti- 
cism, but ended by staring with amazement 
at the paradox she uttered. 

“TI have tried Beechey; I have tried Har- 
lowe, Romney, Lawrence, Westall, and 
Mra. Mee,” the handsome ledy went on; 
“and at last, and in despair I have come to 
you. What is your price for a full-length 
portrait, half life size?” 

“A bundred guineas, madam,” answered 
the Academician, giving the lady a hansel 
of a new tariff he had just mentally resolved 
upon. 

“You shall have two hundred, if the por- 
trait pleases me.” 

“My rule is, always—” the painter was 
beginning. 

“T am aware of it,—payment ia advance, 
Here are two bank-billa, one for a hundred, 
the other for five pounda The remaining 
hundred guincas shall be paid you on com- 
pletion of the work.” 

“ Your ladyehip is too kind,” the gratified 
artist said, slipping the crisp notes into his 
fob, 

“I am no lady,” his interlocutor, with 
sudden sharpness, exclaimed. “I am the 
most miserable woman in the world.” And 
she burst into a passionate flood of tears. 


from her? Lady Townley, or clee Mra 
Haller.” e 
“Are you willing to undertake the por- 
trait f” the lady resumed, drying ber eyes. 


to fill-in his backgrounds, and work up his | 


“Then he must have been « very hand- 
some fellow—” Mr. Quedlingburg half said, 
when a haughty look from the lady checked 


ber of which in the Army List the lady de- 
clined to specify. It did not much matter. 
There were so many ensigns killed at the 
battle of Salamanca; and if the deceased 
were painted in the uniform of any regi- 
ment of the British Line, the purpose wish- 
ed for, #0 said the lady, would be served. 


sketch of her features, aud iaen set to work 
to transfer to canvas an embodiment of 
what the son of such a mother would prob- 
ably be like. It was no very easy matter to 
transform a beautiful English matron—but 


one whose beauty was verging towards the | 


passeeo—into an ensign in a marching reg!- 
ment, and two-and-twenty years of age. Bat 
Mr. Quedlingburg was not a man to be dis- 
couraged by slight obstacles. He hada whole 
Lavater's physiognomy in his head. He 
tried, and tried again; alfered, amended, 
adapted, crased; and at last succeeded in 
producing a drawing which, he flattered 
himself, would satisfy his patroness. 

A week elapsed before she came again. 
She expressed herself as infinitely pleased 
with the progress he had made; but had 
num berless alterations and improvements to 
suggest. To a modest hint from the Acade- 
mician that his time was valuable, she re- 
sponded’ by telling bim that she had il! cal- 
culated the trouble which such an underta- 
king must necessarily cause him; and that 
she should consider the work, on comple- 
tion, as by no means overpaid at the price 
of two hundred and fifty guineas. As far- 
ther earnest, she presented him with another 
bank-bill for fif_y pounds. Mr Quedling- 
burg had never had so lucrative a commis- 
sion in his life. 

At the end of six visits she pronounced 
the outline of the features to be perfect, and 
then Mr. Quedlingburg went to work in real 
earnest to paint the portrait in oil. In con- 
sideration of the munificent honorarium he 
was to receive, he disdained to fill up the 
background with the ordinary column and 
curtain provided by his young men, and 
painted, in a most liberal fond of lurid 
smoke, which, with the tompion of a can- 
nop, 8 bayonet stuck into the earth point 
upwards, and the legs of a recumbent French 
grenadier, furnished a sufficiently accurate 
representation, as times went, of the battle 
cf Balamanca. His wardrobe keeper, in Vine- 
gar Yard, Drury Lane, furnished him with 
a complete uniform and equipments of a 
subaltern in the British infantry, and these 
were duly placed on a lay figure to be paint- 
ed from. The lady took little notice of him 
while he was occupied with these accesso- 
rier, and allowed him to bestow as much 
vermillion and yellow-ochre on the picture 
as ever he chose; but when he came to the 
face she watched every movement, and criti- 
cised every touch of his brush. She was 
evidently a lady with a will of her own, and 
& very strong one to boot; and all her criti- 
cisms were not complimentary. 

Three times a week, for at least two 
months, the lady, by special arrangement 
with Mr. Quedlingburg, came to his studio 
in Great Ormond Street, and sat bebind him 
as he painted. Too dark! too light! too 
heavy! Bear to the right! bear to the left! 


: | —were frequent exclamations on her part. 


If she was not a very artistic critic, she was 
certainly a most mathematical one. Some- 
times, with her hands clasped before her, she 
woul! walk to and fro in the studio, softly 
singing to herself At other times she would 
break into sobs and wailings, and with 
heart- broken accents dwel] on the merits of 
her dead son; of how good, and brave, and 


tender, and true he was. Aad all this while 
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I have altered names and places; bat the ” 
story, as it stands, is true. r 
— 

Msefnl Receipts. 














How to Drxerroy Cocxnoscems—A 
correspondent of the Montreal Witness 
saye—“ Several weeks ago my house had . 
become so overrun with cockroaches that]. 
seriously intended leaving it for two or three » 
nights, to give these pests the benefit of a. 
good dose. I happened, however, to pead, 
in the Witness that powdered borax wage). 
oure for them. It was tried‘and proved ai. 
cacious, Now and again afstray cockroach 
is seen, but certainly not fone where there 
were b~ndreds before. Those that make 
their appearance have a sickly, attenuated 
look. Their air is so dispirited that the 
simile “lively as a roach” could never ap 
ply to them. The borax is used by sprink- 
ling upon shelves andjwherever the 
“most do congregate.” It is a safe 
and one that deserves to be known.” 

Sor.zp Canrets.— When soiled, carpets 
may be cleaned after beating, with the fol- 
lowing mixtare:—Two gallons of water, 
with half a pound of soft soap dissolved im 
it, to which add four ounces of liquid am- 
monia; this may be rubbed on with a flan. 
nel, and the carpet then rubbed dry with @, 
coarse cloth. ‘ 

To Wasn Mvstis or Dovsrrut GO 
Lora—Take rico-water, and wash that: 
quickly, without soap, until perfectly cleam . 
If there is grease to be removed, or soil from 
the skin, rub the spotsfwith the yolk of 
eggs, and wash it as though the egg wa., 
soap; rinse in hard water,!and to the second 
rinsing add, to each {galion of water, forty, 
drops of elixir of vitriol ;{strain the water, 
after adding the vitrio), that it may be the 
roughly mixed through; wring dry; 
it in the shade, wrong side out, where it 
get the air and dry quickly; fold as soon a6 
sufficiently dry, and iron in two hours, on the 
wrong side. 

Pruvrs Wirn Fasr CoLors.—Them 
should be washed in warm suds, and scald-. 
ed, if the ground is white, by pouring boil-, 
ing water over them, but if dark, the scald - 
ing should be omitted. Rinse thoroughly, 
and add a little starch to the last wale, . 
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BY FLORENCE PERCY. 


This fiir ahape is your bride-to-be! 
This white visios you claim as yours? 
This ls the household deity 
You are to worship while life endure ! 


Surely » splendor so strange and new 
Had is another sphere its birth— 
How could e mortal maa like you 
Lare her down to this dull cold earth? 


Lovely? yeo—there is not a faw 
Der perfect fairness to cloud er spoil— 
Nature for oace bes broken her law 
And made a beauty without its foil. 


Coeld threads of gold be as finely spus, 
They might shine like her drifting hair— 

And such 2 brow |—there was never one 
Half eo queenly or half so fair. 


Eyes Gl) us with tender pain, 

Bo their mellow shine— 
Winning all gazers again and again 

To bow—Iin vain—et their lovely shrine. 


Never were human lips before 
Bo rarely moulded, in any land ; 
Never « shoulder such dimples bore— 
And look at her dainty, peach-bloom hand! 


Flushing with young life, pure and rich, 
Warm and pink to the pearly nalls— 

The listening Venus in yonder niche 
Tries to rival their charm—but falls. 


Yet how pulseless and still she stands! 
Never a blush is on her cheek— 

Never a tremble along her hands— 
Bay, can she love, or weep, or speak ? 


Was she spoken at once to life, 
Every dimple, and tint, and curl? ~ 

Always a possible queen or wife— 
Never a babe, or » bashful girl ? 


Faaltiess all, in her besuteous prime— 
Stately, regal, if so you will— 

Yet were she mine, I could wish, sometime 
Her lip to quiver, her hand to thrill. 


Bhe is perfection, and nothing iese— 
Beauty's perfection, and nothing more— 
Looking on her, I only guess 
What your future may have in store. 


Garlands of flowers from lands abroad, 
Marvels of artificial bloom— 

Blossoms which never were in the bud, 
Fisunt thei: falsehood in yonder room. 


Petals of muslia and silken woof, 
Leaves of paper and stems of wire— 
Flowers more brilliant and sunshine-proof 
Than ever sprung from our earthly mire. 


Won by their flattering falsity, 
(Mark the warning my words disclose—) 
I found, this morning, a famished bee 
Dead, in the heart of a cambric rose! 


—FPortland Transcript. 


ELBANOR’S VICTORY. 


By rae Autor or “Avuroaa Fiorp,” 
“Lapy Aupiey's Secret,” &c. 


CHAPTER IX. 


LOOKING TO THE FUTURE. 





The story which Richard Thornton had 
told Eleanor Vane was the simple record of 
an unhappy truth. The gay and thought- 
leas spendthrift, the man about town, who 
had outlived his age and spent three for- 
tunes, had ended his life, by his own despe- 
rate hand, in an obsoure cafe near the Bar- 
riere Saint Antoine. 

Among other habits of the age in which 
George Vane had lived, gambling was pretty 
prevalent, Mr. Vane’s sanguine nature was 
the very nature which leads a man to the 
gaming-table, and holds him there under 
the demoniac fascination of the fatal green 
cloth, hoping against hope, until his pockets 
are empty, and he must needs crawl dis- 
= away, having no more money to 


This was the one vice of George Vane's 
life, He had tried to redeem his every-day 
extravagances by the gamester’s frenzied 

the gamester’s subtle combina- 
ona, which are so infallible in theory, so 

Tuinous in practice. Eleanor had never 
known this. If her father stayed out late 
at night, and she had to wait and watch for 
him through long, weary hours of suspense 
and anxiety, she never knew why he stayed, 
or why he was often so broken down and 
Wretched when he came home. . Other peo- 
le could guess the reason of the old man’s 
midnight absences from his shabby lodging, 
but they were too merciful to tell his little 
girl the truth. In Paris, in « strange city, 
where his* acquaintance were few, the old 
Vice grew stronger, and George Vane spent 
his nights in gambling for pitiful stakes in 
any low haunts to which his disreputable 
Smociates deluded him. Le picked up 
Stange acquaintance in these days of his 

as poor people very often do; 
young men who were wandering about the 

World, out at elbows, professionless young 
Teprobates, getting a very doubtful living 
by the exercise of their wits, men who were 
Content to flatter and pay court to the old 
teas #0 long se they could win s tow francs 





Mrs. Bannister wrote a stiffly-worded let- 
ter im reply to that in which Richard Thorn- 
ton told her of her father's death, enclosing 
an order on Messrs. Blount for the sum she 
considered sufficient to pay for the old man's 
faneral, and to support Eleanor for a few 
weeks, 


“I should advise her early return to Eng- 
land,” the stockbroker’s widow wrote, “and 
I will endeavor to find her some decent 
situation—as nursery governess or milliner’s 
apprentice, perhape—but she must remem- 
ber that I expect her to support herself, and 
that she must not look to me for any farther 
assistance. I have performed my duty to 


and unhallowed patch of weedy turf, where 
the bones of the departed were only suffered 
to rest peaceably for a given number of 
years, and were stirred up out of their cof- 


dead man who had been last brought to 
that gloomy shelter; for he had had no pa- 
pers which could give any clue to his iden- 
tity about him at the time of his death. 


of passionate yehemence which had 
succeeded her perusal of her dead father’s 
letter, her manner had grown almost unna- 
turally calm. She had sat all the evening 
apart near the window, and Richard had 
tried in vain to beguile her attention even 
for a moment. She kept silence, brooding 
upon the scrap of paper which lay in her 


death. How am [to find Bim, Signora’ Help 

meta thet. You heve been kind to me in 
else. Ouly Seip ime to do that 

and I will love you better than ever J have 

loved you yet.” 

The fignora shook ber head. She was 6 
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death?” cried Eleanor Vane. “ Do you 
think I shall ever cease to hate him, Big- 
nora’ Do you think that I shall over forget 
to pray that the day may come when he and 


this, Signora; what is the use of talking? I 
may be an old woman, perhaps, before I 
mect this man, but surely, surely I shall 
meet him sooner or later. If I only knew 


doors, and moaning dismally for 


of vengeance as any Corsican chieftain ? 

“ My dear,” the music-mistreas said pre- 
sently, with rather a sharp accent, “do you 
know that Richard and I will be compelled 
to leave Paris to-morrow ?” 

“ Leave Paris to-morrow, Signora f” 
“Yes. The Phenix opens early in Oc- 
tober, and our Dick will have all the scenes 
to paint for the new piece. Besides, there 
are my pupils; you know, my love, they 
cannot be kept together for ever unless I go 
back to them.” 

Eleanor Vane looked up with almost a 
bewildered expression, as if she had been 
trying to comprehend all that Signora Pici- 
rillo had said; then suddenly a light seemed 
to dawn upon her, and she rose from her 
chair and flung herself upon a carpeted has- 
sock at the feet of her friend. 

“Dear Signora,” she said, clasping the 
music-mistress's hand in both her own, 
“how wicked and ungrateful I have been 
all this time? I forget everything but my- 
self and my own trouble. You came over 
to Parison my account. You told me so 
when I was il], but I had forgotten, I had 





i 


This morning she sat in a listless attitude, | 
with her head resting on her hand. She | 
took no heed of the Signora’s busy move- 
ments from room toroom. She made no 
effort to give her old friend any assistance 
in all the little household arrangements 
which took so long to complete, and when 
at last the music-mistress brought her nee- 
diework to the window, and sat down oppo- 
site the invalid, Eleanor looked up at her 
with a dull, weary gaze that struck despair 
to the good creature’s heart. 

“Nelly, my dear,” the Signora said, | 
briskly, “I want to have a little serious 
conversation with you.” 

“ About what, dear Signora ’” 

“ About the future, my love.” 

“The future !” 

Eleaner Vane uttcred the word almost as 
if it had been meaningless to her. 

“Yes, my dear. You see even I can talk 
hopefully of the future, though I am an old , 





began to look forward to it.” 


a gloomy expression upon her face. “I do | 





hina to pay for the evening's diver- 


and brothers to whom you can appeal for 
them, you know, dear, but I sometimes 
woman ; but you, who are only fifieen, have think you are too proud to avail yourself of 
@ long life before you, and it is time you | that claim.” 

| 
“I do look forward,” Eleanor said, with ture of superb defiance. 


look forward to the fature; and to meeting | penny from Mrs. Bannister, or from her sis- 
that man, the man who caused my father’s ter or brothera Ifthey had been different, 


forgotten; and Richard has stopped in 
Paris because of me. Ob, what can I do to 
repay you both, what can J do?” 

Eleanor hid her face upon the Signora's 
lap, and wept silently. Those tears did her 
good; they beguiled her for a little while, 
at least, from the one absorbing thought of 
her father's melancholy fate. 

Signora Picirillo tenderly smoothed the 
soft ripples of auburn hair lying on her 
lap. 

“ My dear Eleanor, sball I fell you what 
you can doto make us both very happy, 
and to repay us tenfold for any little ea- 
crifice we may have made on your ac- 
count f” 

“ Yes, yes; tell me.” 

“You have to choose your pathway in 
life, Nelly, and to choose it quickly. In all 
the world you bave only your half-sisters 


assistance. You have some claim upon 


Eleanor Vane lified ber head with a gee 


“I would starve rather than sccept a 
































“THE SA TURD AY EV ONING POST, (WAY 


you, I claim it as your oldest friend. My 
dear, will not refuse to listen to ma, will 


YS No, no, dear Signora. If you thiak I 
musta’t stay in Paris, I'll go beck to Eag- 
land, to the Miss Bennetts. They'll give me 
fifteen pounds s-year 4s junior teacher. [ 
may as weil live with them, if I mustn't 
stay here. I must carn some money, I sup- 
pose, before I can even try to find the man 
who caused my father’s death. How long 
it will be before I can earn anything worth 
speaking of |” 

She sighed wearily, and fell again into a 
gloomy silence, from which the poodle vain- 
ly tried to arouse her by many affectionate 
devices. 

“Then we may consider it settled, Melly, 
my dear,” the Bignora said, cheerfully. 
“You will leave Paris to-morrow morning, 
with Richard and me. You can stay with 
us, my dear, till you've made up your mind 
what to do. We've a little spare room, 
which is only used now asa receptacle for 
empty boxes and Richard's painting litter. 
We'll fit it up for you, my darling, and make 
you as comfortable as we can.” 

“ Dear, dear Signora!” said Eleanor, kneel- 
ing by her friend’s chair. “How good you 
are tome, But while I have been ill there 
must have been a great deal of money 
spent; for the doctor, and the jelly, and 
fruit and lemonade you have given me— 
who found the money, Signofa rt” 

“Your sister, Mrs. Bannister, my dear; 
she sent some money in answer to a letter 
from Richard.” 

Eleanor’s face crimsoned suddenly, and 
the music- mistress understood the meaning 
of that angry flush. 

“Richard didn’t ask for any moncy, my 
love. He only wrote to tell your sister what 
had happened. She sent money for all ne- 
cemsary expenses. It is not all gone yet, 
Nelly; there will be enough to pay your 
journey back to England; and even then 
something lef. I have kept an account of 
all that has been spent, and will give it to 
you when you like.” 

Eleanor looked down at her white morn- 
ing-gown. 

“Is there enough left to buy a black 
frock ’” she asked, in a low voice. 

“Yer, my darling. I have thought of 
that. I have had mourning made for you. 
The dressmaker took one of your muslin 
frocks for a pattern, so there was po occe 
sion to trouble you about the business.” 

“Ilow good you are to me, how very, 
very good I” 

Eieanor Vane could only say thia. As yet 
she only dimly felt how much she owed to 
these people, who were bound to her by no 
tie of relationship, and who yet stepped 
aside from their own difficult pathway to do 
her service im her sorrow. She could not 
learn to cling to them, and depend upon 
them yet. She had loved them long ago, in 
her father’s lifetime; but now that he was 
dead, every link that had bound her to life, 
and love, and happiness, seemed suddenly 
severed, and she stood alone, groping blind- 
ly in the thick darkness of a new and dreary 
world, with only one light shining far away 
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The widow's life had been a very sorrow: 
fulone. Perhaps its most tranquil period 
had come within the last ten years. It was 
ten years since, her Italian husband and her 
children having one by one died, she had 
found herself alone in the world, with a 
gaunt, long-legged hobadahoy of eighteen, 
her dead sister's orphan son, for her sole 


protector. 

This long-legged hobadahoy was Richard 
Thornton, the only child of the Signora's 
ray younger sister and « dashing cavalry 

, who bad married a penailess and ob- 
scure girl for the love of her pretty face, and 
had died within a couple of years of his 
marriage, leaving his widow to drag out the 
remnant of « fretful, helpless life in depen- 
dence upon her sister. The Signora had 
been used to carrying other people's buar- 
thens from « very early age. She was the 
eldest child of a clever violinist, who had 
been for twenty years leader of the orches- 
tra ia one of the principal London theatres ; 
and from babyhood had been a brave-heart- 
ed, self reliant creature, When her sister 
died, therefore, and with the last words 
upon her pale, tremulous lips prayed the 
Signora wo protect the helpless boy, Kichard 
Thornton, Eliza Picirillo freely accepted the 
charge, and promised to perform it falth- 
fully. The poor faded beauty died with a 
smile upon her face, and when Signor Pici- 
rilo—who was a teacher of languages at a 
few suburban schoola, and a lazy, good-tem- 
pered nonenity—came home that evening, 
he found that there wag to be another mem- 
ber of his domestic circle, and another mouth 
to be fed henceforth. 

The Signora’s cruse of oil held out bravely, 
in spite of the demands upon it; and¢by- 
and-by, when the honest-hearted music-mis- 
tress would otherwise havé been terribly 
desolate, there was Richard, a tall lad, ready 


to stand by her sturdily in the battle of life, | 


and as devoted to her as the moat affec 
tionate of soos, The boy had shown con 
siderable talent at a very early age, but | 
was a versatile kind of talent which did not 
promise ever to burst forth into the grander 
giftof genius His aunt taught him musle, | 
and he taught himeelf painting, inten!ing t | 
be something in the way of Maclise or Tur- 





at the end of a wearisome and obecure path- 
way, and that a lurid and fatal star, that | 
beckoned her onward to some unknown | 
deed of hate and vengeance. 

Heaven knows what vague scheme of re- | 
tribution she cherished in her childish ig- | 
norasce of the world. Perhaps she formed 
her ideas of life from the numerous novels 
she had read, in which the villain was al- 


ner by-and-by, and scraping together some 
of the shillings he earned with his violin in 
order to attend a dingy academy somewhere 
in Bloomsbary. 

Bot the great historical subjects after 
Maclise—“* The Death of the Bloody Boar 
at Bosworth,” « grand battle scene, with a 
lurid sunset in the background, and Rich- 
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her go,” cried Mr. Thornton; “ we'll makea 


nett's and Brixton, indeed!" cried Richard, 
snapping his fingers contemptuously, * you 
could no more chain that girl down to a go- 
verness’s drudgery, than you could make a 
flash of forked lightning do duty for a farth- 
ing candle.” 

Bo Eleanor Vane went back to England 
with her friends. They chose the Dieppe 
and Brighton route for its economy; and 
over the same sunlit landscape upen which 
she had gazed s rapturously less than a 
month ago, Eleanor's eyes wandered now 
wearily and sadly, seeing nothing but deso- 
lation wherever they looked. She recognized 
swelling hills and broad patches of low ver- 
dure, winding glimpses of the river, far-away 
villages glimmering whitely in the distance, 
and she wondered at the change in herself 
which made all these things so different to 
her, What a child she had been a month 
ago; what o reckless, happy child, looking 
forward in foolish certainty to a long life 
with her father, ignorant of all sorrows ex- 
cept the petty troubles she had shared with 
him, ready to hope for anything in the 
boundless future, with a whole feiry-land of 
pleasure aod delight spreading out before 


her eager feet! 

Now she was & women, alone in a horri- 
ble desert, over whose dreary sands she 
must crawl slowly and wearily the end 
she hoped to reach. 

Bhe sat back in a corner of the second 
clase carriage with her face hidden in « veil, 


and with the dog Fido curled up in her lap. 
Her father had been fond of the faithfal 
creature, she remembere:!. 

It was early in the gray bleakness of a 
eptember morning when the cab, 
Fleanor and ber friends, rattled under an 
archway leading out of Dudley Street, 
| Hioomebery, into the queer little retreat cal!- 
| el the Pilasters. The grooms were already 
| a: work im the mews, and the neighborhood 

was enlivened by that hissing noise with 
| which horses are generally beguiled during 
the trials of the equine toilet. The chim- 
ney sweep had left his abode and was 
whooping dismally in Northumberland 
Square, Life began early in the Pilasters, 
and already the inmates of many houses 
were astir, and the sharp voices of mothers 
clamored denunciations or the elder dangh- 
ters who acted as unsalariod nursemaids to 
the younger branches 6f the family. 

The place popularly known as the Pilas- 
ters is one of the queerest nooks in Londoa. 








mond's face and armor al! ablaze with crim- 





It consists of a ro@ of tamble down houses, 
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her lap, her bead drooping on ber breast, 
her eyes fixed on vacancy, her whole man- 
ner giving evidence of an all-absortiing grief 
which was pearly akin to despair. She went 
to Balxton very soon afver her return to 
Bagiand; but here a very cruel disappoint 
ment swaited her. The Misses Bennett 


Bo it seemed very much as if the Pilasters 
was to be Eleanor Vane's permanent abode. 
The neighbors had stared at her a great dea! 
at Giret, admiring ber pale face and flowing 
hair, and pitying ber because of her black 
frock ; but they were familiar with her now, 
and gave ber a good-day in « friendly man- 
mer as she paseed under the shadow of the 
colonnade on ber way ont or Ip 

LAttle by little the air of dull despondency 
gave way hefore this young woman's earnest 
desire to be of use to the people who were 
mo kind to her. She played remarkably 
well, for she had hed plenty of the dradgery 
of pianoforte playing at the Brixton sebool, 
and she was able to take some of the Hig- 
nora’s pupils off ber hands. She sang, too, 
ia « rich contralto, which promised to be 
powerfal and beautiful by-and-by; and she 
practised the ballads In the old operas which 
the Signore kept, neatly bound, but yellow 
with age, in her feeble music stand. 

As ber friends had hoped, her sunshiny 
nature re-aaserted itee){ The outer evidences 
of her great sorrow gradually passed away, 
though the memory ef ber loss still filled 
her mind; the image of ber father, and the 
thought of that father’s unhappy death, were 
still forever present with her. It was nat 
in her pature to be long reserved or un- 
social; and by-and-by, when she had been 
nearly six months in her new bome, and the 
London sparrows were chirping in the 
bright spring sunshine about the mews and 
under the colopnade, Misa Vane began w 
sing ot her work as she fiitted to and fro in 


faithful French poodle ran {risking by her 
; Whatever sunshine could find its way 
inte the dusky London chamber seemed to 
concentrate iteelf about her golden head. 
Gayety, life, and brightness, went with her 
up and down the dark staircase—in and out 
of the dingy roome. Her youth and beauty 
turaed the shabby lodging into a fairy 
palace, as it seemed to Richard and his aunt. 
When she eat down and ran her agile fingers 
over the piano, dashing into fantasias and 
scenas, eparkling and rippling with joyous 
treble meenderipge among the upper notes, 
the old Clementi grew young again beneath 
touch, the worn out strings were revivi- 
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ber that abe was besuiliui She bad gener 


f 
i 
th 
Fi 


> 
: 
rr 
A 

: 


i 
THE 
ii 
sastte 
fete 
rah 


Ff 

E 
uf 
i 
ie 
iE 


' 


i 
i 
E 
E 


| 


iE 
fr 

! 
gE 
gaff 


i 


tLe 
HE 
i 


{i 
= | 
¢ 
i 
4 


Hh 
E 


I 


eli about her, but ae yet 
undeveloped. The school-gitl was 
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: 


- | clever, brilliant, fascinating, but it was yet 


to be discovered what the woman would be. 


many flowers of a bright end versatile mind, 
or burst forth suddenly end mysteriously 
into that rare tropical blossom, that mental 
once in-a century flourisblog aloe, which 
men call Genius. The good music-mistress 
watched her young protegee with love and 
wonder, not unalloyed by fear. What was 
she to do with this strange and beautiful 
bird which she had brought home to her 
nest? Wouid it be right to fetter this bright 
spirit for ever? Was it fair to immure all 
this joyous loveliness in that shabby lodg- 
ing; to stifle such superabundant vitality in 
the close atmosphere of a dull and movoto- 
nous existence! 

The faithful creature had been eccustom- 
ed w consider others, and she thought of 
this seriously and constantly. Eleanor was 
contented and happy. She was carning 
money now by giving lessons here and 
there, and she contributed to the family 
puree. The days slipped by very rapidly, as 
it seemed, in that peaceful monotony. Miss 
Vane's frocks appeared to grow shorter and 
shorter as the young lady sprang up into 
bright womanhood. She was nearly seven- 
teen now, and had been more than a year 
and a half living under the shadow of the 
Hloomabury Pilasters. Richard and his aunt 
consulted together as to what her future life 
ought to be; but Uhey never came nearer to 
any conclusion. 

“i's all very well to talk of her going 
away from us, you koow, aunty,” the scene- 
painter sald; “but what are we to do with- 
out her? All the sunshine and poetry of our 
lives will go away with her when she leaves 
us! Besides! what is she to be? A gover- 
ness? Bah! who would doom her to that 
ladylike drudgery ? An actress! No, aunty 
cariesima, I should never like to see that 
bright young beauty behind the giere of the 
footlights, I think I'd rether she should 
live here for ever and ever, than that her na- 
ture should ever be vulgarised by contact 
with the world. Let us keep her, aunty; 
she docen’t want to leave us. Those who 
have any actual claim upon her have aban- 
doned her. She came across my pathway 
like come wandering homeless angel. I shall 
never forget her face when I first saw it on 
the lamplit boulevard, and recognized the 
little girl I had known three years before in 
the fair-haired young beauty of fifteen. She 
docan't want to go away. Why should you 
talk of her leaving us, aunty dear \" 

Rignora Picirilio shrugged her shoulders 
with a sigh. 

“Ileaven knows I have no wish to part 
with her, Dick,*she said; “ but we ought 
to do what's right for her sake. This is no 
place for George Vane's daughter.” 

Bat while the musio-mistress and her ne- 
phew were speculating and theorizing upon 
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filled by Clementt!'s oid-fashioned piano — 
Here the gorgeous Brard’s grand, in « case 
of carved walnut wood and ebony, aad with 
manner of new-fangled improvements, 


-| leg to get your own living, Eleanor,” she 
-}eald, “and, above all, that yo have been 


cultivating your talent for the piano. I bave 
not forgotten you, you will find. The peo- 
ple with whom you have been living sent 
me their address when they brought you 
from Paris, and 1 knew where to find you 
when any opportunity sbould present itself 
for your advancement. This opportunity 
has now presented itself. My old acquaint- 
ance, Mrs. Darrell, the niene of your father’s 


friend, Maurice de Cree y, who ts stil! 
living, though very old infirm, has writ- 
ten to me, saying that requires a young 


person who would act as companion and 
musica) governess to a lady who lives with 
her, This young lady is no relation of Mre 
Darreli's, bat is a kind of ward or pupil, I 
believe, Your youth, in this instance, Elea- 
nor, happens to be an advantage, as the 
the young lady requires a companion of ber 
own age. You will receive a moderate sa- 
lary, and be treated as a member of the fa- 
mily. Let me hear you play, by-the-by, that 
I may be able to speak positively as to your 
qualifications.” 

Eleanor Vane sat down to the plano.— 
The strings of the Erard vibrated under her 
touch. She was almost frightened at the 
grand tones that came out of the instru- 
ment as she dashed over the keys. She 
played very brilliantly, however, and her 
sister condescended to say so, 

“I think I may conscientiously give a 
good account of your playing,” she said. 
“ You. sing, I suppose ’” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“Very well, then; I think you may con- 
sider the engagement a settled thing. There 
is only one question to arrange. Of course 
you must be aware that the position which 
your father occupied was once a very ele- 
vated one, His most intimate friend was 
Mr. de Creapigny, the uncle of the lady 
whose house I wish you to enter. Under 
these circumstances you cannot wonder 
when I tell you thet I should strongly ob- 
ject to Mra. Darrell’s knowing who you 
really are.” a 

“How do you mean, Hortensia ?" 

“T mean that I shall recommend you as 
young person in whose career I feel inte- 
rested. Ifyou go to Hazlewood at #1, you 
must go under an assumed name.” 

* Hortenaia !" 

“Well !" cried Mra. Bannister, lifting her 
handsome black eyebrows. 

“T don't want this situation, and I should 
hate to take a false name. I would rather 


siay with my friends, please. I love them | sky 


very dearly, and am very happy with 


them.” 
“Good Heavens!" exclaimed Mra. Ban- 


nister, “ what is the use of trying to do 
some people a service? Here have I been 
scheming as to how I could manage to avail 
my self of this chance, and now this ungrate- 
ful girl turns round and tells me she doesn't 
want the situation. Do you know what 
you are refusing, Eleanor Vane? Have you 
learnt your father’s habit of pauperism, 
that you prefer to be a burden upon this 
penniless music-teacher and her son, or ne 
phew,or whatever he is, rather than make 
an bonest effort t gei your own living ft” 
Eleanor started up from the piano: she 
hed been sitting before it until now, softly 
Gogering the white ivory keys, and admir- 
ing the beauty of the tones. She started up, 
looking at her sister, and blushing 
nantly to the very roots of her golden hair. 
Could this be true? Could she be indeed 
a burden to the friends she loved so dearly? 
“If you think that, Hortensia,” she said, 
“if you thiek Iam any barden to the dear 
Signora, or Richard, I will take any situa- 
tion you like, however hard. I'l! wil night 
and day, and work my flagers to the bone, 


- | rather than be a trouble or burden to them 


any kenget.” 

She remembered how little she cerned by 
her few pepila Yes, Hortensia was no 
doubt right. Bhe was a burden tw those 
good people who had taken her to their 
bome in her hour o( desolation and misery. 

“I'U take the situation, Hortensia,” she 
cried. “ Fl take a false name. I'll do any- 
Ubing ia the world rateer than impose upoa 
the goodness of my frieads.” 





bees whe moiactt 
want pothing from ber. I only | coldly. 
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“Very weil,” answered Mra Bannister, | 
“ Prag de act let us have any be | 


rotcs shout tt The situation is a very good 
one, I cas assure you, and there are many 
giris who would be glad to map st euch 6 
chance. I will write to my friend, Mra 
Darrel, ead recommend you to her notice. 
T cam do no more, I cannot, of course, en- 
eure you success; bat Ellen Darrell and 1 
@ere great frieads some years since, and | 
now that I have covsiderable influence 
with ber, I'll write and tell you the re- 
ool of my recommendation.” 

Eleanor left Hyde Park Goardens after 
taking two or three sips of some pale sherry 
which ber half-sister gave ber.. The wine 
sorry vintage, and tasted very 
much as the grapes of which ht was 
made had never seen the oun. Miss Vane 
was giad to set down ber wine giass and 
escape from the cold splendor of ber half- 
sister's drawing room. C 

She walked slowly and sorrowfully back 
to Bloomsbury. She was to lesve her dear 
friends there; leave the shabby rooms in 
which abe had been so happy, acd to go 
out into the bleak world a dependent upon 
grand people, so low aod hiumiliated that 
even her own name must be abandoned by 
her before she could enter upon the state of 
dependence. The Bobemian sociality of 
the Pilasters was to be exchanged for the 
dreary eplendor of » household ia which 
she was to be something a little above the 
servants. 

Bat it would be cowardly and selfish to 
refuse this situation, for no doubt crue] Mrs. 
Bannister bad spoken the truth. She had 
been s burden upon ber poor friends. 

She was very gloomy and despondent, 
thinkieg of these things, but through every 
gloomy thought of the present a darker 
image loomed far away in the black future. 
This was the image of ber vengeance, the 
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The husband's wrath was at fever heat, and, 
appt the stranger, ppled him by 

é coat collar, when the following conversa- 
tion ensued :— 

Husband— What do you mean, sir, by fl- 
lowing that ns day after day in the most 
8 tne, =i I uesti 
trap aI answer your q on 

ai is that thus 


5 


vague and uncertain shadow that had filled | makes 


her girlish dreams ever since the great sor- 
row of her father’s death bad fallen upon 
her. 
“If I go to Hazlewood,” she thought, 
“if I epend my life at Mrs. Darrell’s, how 
can I ever hope to find the murderer of my 
father ?” (TO BE CONTINUED.) 





Bap Booxsa.—“ Beware of bad books— 
never open one—they will leave a stain 
upon the soul which can never be removed. 
If you have an enemy whose soul you wish 
to visit with a heavy vengeance, and into 
whose heart you would place vipers which 
will live, and crawl, and torment him 
through life, and whose damnation you 
would seal up for the eternal world, you 
have only to place one of these deetroyers 
into his hands. You have certainly paved 
the way to the abode of death, and if he 
does not tread it with hasty strides, you 
have, at least, laid up food for many days of 
remorse, Those who print, sell or peddle 
such works to the young, are among the 
most awful scourges with which « righteous 
God ever visited the world. 


“The Angel of Death can sheath his J 


sword, and stay his hand in the work of do- 
stractiov, But these wretches! they dig 
graves so deep that they reach into hell. 
They blight the hopes of parents,’ and pour 
more than seven vials of woe upon the 
family whose affections are bound up in the 


son thus destroyed.” 





A roune Lapr of New Bedford was inti- 
mately acquainted in a family in which 
there was a sweet, bright little boy of some 
five years, between whom and herself there 
sprang up a very tender friendship. One 
day she said to him,— 

“ Willie, do you love me!” 

“ Yea, indeed,” he replied, with a clinging 
k ine. 

“ How much f” 

“Why, L love you—I love you—up to the 


Just then his eye fell on his mother. 
Flinging his arms about her, and kiseing her 
passionately, he exclaimed,— 

“But, mamma, I love you way up to 
God!" 


t@ There was lately exhibiting on 1 
blank wall in London, 2 magnificent paint- 
ing, designed, doubt! cagy to increase the cir- 
culation of some cheap periodical; the 
coloring was gorgeour, and the scale of the 
picture a )}iue over life-size; the subject was 
as follows :—The scene was a sort of domed 
chamber of immense extent, in which sat a 
number of jadicial persons, masked. A 
human figure, doubtless the accused person, 
tightly bound, was suspended from the cei- 
ling (like a chandelier), and oscillated from 
side to side of it; the oscillations, them- 
selves inconvenient, were rendered more so 
by two enormods torches, placed opposite 
to one another, into one or other of which 
the human pendulum infallibly swung at the 
end of each vibration. His examination 
was conducted during the interval of wrial 
passage, when he was not singeing, and his 
replies (which must have been singularly 
clear and valuable) were set down in wri- 
ting by the judges. Altogether, it was an 
exciting illustration, and reflected equal 
credit upon the brain that conceived it, the 
band that executed it, and the bill-sticker 
who had placed it in a most excellent situa- 
tion in New Oxford street, where nobody 
coald fail to see it. 

. GH Down in Mississippi pine command 
two dollars a paper. At this rate it is no 
trifling maticr to keep the Southern ladies 





im pim-money 


such a demand. 
Husband Seep fyb shal! know, sir. 
I am the wr ~q “oof - 

Stranger—Sir, I am to make your 
acquainiance, If you will 1 fae your hold, 
I will satisfy you with, I trust, an ample ex- 
planation. 

Husband hesitates, but finally releases his 
hold, and angrily demands the young man 
to proceed. 

Sturanger— Sir, that lady in appearange is 
the counterpart of my mother, now de- 
ceased about twelve years, andavhen I show 
you her daguerrectype, which I have car- 
ried since her death nearest my heart, you 
will, I think, also perceive a striking reegrmn- 
blance to your lady. If what I have done 
seems insolent, you must forgive me—for 
reason that I loved my mother so dearly an 
devotedly. Here, sir, is the likeness, judge 
for yourself. 

usband—Why, sir, (looking upon the 
daguerreotype) you astonish me, The 
likeness is eo striking a resemblance to the 
mother of my wife, who also died about a 
dozen years since. What was your mother's 
name?’ 

Stranger—Her name was M 2 

Husband— — back much agita- 
ted, further inquired,) Sir, what is your 
name?! 

Stranger—William M r! I have 
been absent in California about sixteen 
ears. 

Husband—Great God, young man, my 
wile is your sister! 

Stranger—My sister’ It cannot be pos- 
sible. I had only one sister, and she died 
two years before my mother. 

pd all this conversation the wife was 
in a boo nervously w the pro- 
ceedings in the street, and when the two 
seized cach other by the hand cordially, 








pleasure, &c., at what the conversation de- 
velopag? and finally arm in arm, crossed the 
street to meet ber, her amazement was at the 
culminating pitch. The lady was called out 
and the wing took place: 

Husband—Wile, cannot you recognize 
this pa, and have you not met him 
previous to the past week ? 

Wife—Why, husband, what do you mean? 


ies Sa we ever spoke to 

other or ever met before ? 
Stranger—Yes, madam, we have met fre- 

quently before, and on the most intimate 


terms. 

Wife—It is false, sir; it is a slander. 
"eee tears coursing down her checks pro- 

Senagee—Madens, ‘1 will te you 

er—Madam, I w ve 

the truth of my assertion. (Here the M 
ger drew forth the dauguerreotype and re- 
sented it to the lacy,) who, turning pale, ex- 
citedly exclaimed :— 

- mother! my dear mother! How 
came you by this?” clasping it to her bo- 
som. 


Husband—Wife, there must be no more 
mystery about tbis matter, This young 
my is William M r, your only bro- 


The brother and sister eyed each other 
for a moment, as if to become assured of the 
truth of the astounding declaration, 
then, as if by instinct, clasped each other 
around the neck and wept tears of joy. Po- 
liceman Homer, from whom was received 
the above, states that he never witnessed 
such a The three took the first 
car that came along, and went home over- 
joyed atthe day's developments, where no 
doutt a full narration of their youthful 
histories was given, their wen 
young, and all the events that have traus- 
pired since. 








t@™ Aw Inpian's Ipza.—Once there was 
a party of Indians invited to attend the 
theatre, and when they were asked about it, 
they only said, “One man played the fiddle, 
and another played the fool.” 

t@™ An old Aberdoman used to say, in 
summing up all the disastrous changes of 
modern times—“ Even the laddies at the 
schuel maun hae their pocket-handker- 
chers.” 

t@™ There is iron enough in the blood of 
43 men to make @fy horse shoes, cach 
weighing half a pound. 

tH Gold may be beaten into leaves so 
thin that 280,000 would be only an inch 





thick. 


looked at the picture, and evinced surprise, |. 
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ta” A woman has sued for a divorce im” 
feet were so cold it distressed her. A case 


sole. 
ta” In Windham, Maine, there have been 


of 8 feet 5 inches of snow. 
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PROSPECTUS FOR 1863. 





THE 





announcing that their literary 
the coming year are of a character to warrant 


their thousands of readers. Among peda 2 
butors to THE POST we may now m ‘ 
following distinguished authors :— an 


MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


Author of “Tux Eart’s Hers,” “East 
Lynge,” “Tax Cuanntnos,” &o. 


MARION HARLAND, 


Author of “Atoxs,” “Tus Hivpex 
Pats,” “ Mrniam,” &c. 


AND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly 
admired, 

During the coming year THE POST will 
endeavor to maintain its high reputation fr 
CHOICESTORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY, 
Bpecial Departments shal! also be devoted a6 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND - 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, && 





TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE. ~ 


1 copy, one year, . : - 

4 copies, ome year, - - - 

8 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) 

20 copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the club,) 





A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 
WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions and 
$60, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's 
eclebrated Sewing Machines, suchas they sell fot... 
$45. The machine will be selected new at the, 


and | manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwaré 


ed free of cost, with the exception op freight. 

In procuring the subscribers for this Premiam, 
we of course prefer that the 30 subscribers 
should be procured Independently of each other, 
at the regular terms of €2,00 for each subscriber. 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers mag 
be procured at any of our club rates, and thé, 
balance of the $60 forwarded to us in cash by thé 
person desiring the machine, The subscribes 
may be obtained at different Post-offices, : 

Every person collecting names for the Sewing 
Moechine Premium, should send the names with 
the moncy as fast as obtained, eo that the sub 
scribers may begin at once to receive theif” 
papers, and not become dissatisfied with the 
delay. When the whole number of names (89)* 
and whole amount of money ($00), is receivety 
the machine will be duly forwarded. : 

tay” Semple copies of THE POST sent gratie 

Address 
DEACON & PETERSON, — 
No. 319 Walnut 8t, Phileda ” 

P. 8.—Editors who give the above one inset | 
tion, or condense the material portions of it fr 
their editorial columns, shal! be entitled to an 
change, by sending os 2 marked copy of th 





paper containing the advertisement or notices 
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Indiana, on the ground thet her hushaad’y 
of incompatibility of temperament aad of; 


23 snow fal's this winter, with a total depth © 


SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasuretay’ 
pf 


them in promising a feast of good things to .. 
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holding their stores for the batile-field, while 
men in Hospitals were suffering for the want 
of them; and et the same time an applica- 
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The Commission has lived down most of | which to reach the sick and wounded of 
the prejudicial reports concerning it. one. Wen oe ond — J 
ing with them stories of dishonest surgeons experience can secure, 
and nurses, some of which must necessaril 
be true in so large an army as ours, say etheanenmemeatinde et 
never deny these reports, but the proofs agers 
(names and dates) are asked for, with a pro-| The work of the Commission invites the 
mise of investigation, and the punishment Teta Sore we 
of all convicted delinqueate, We have not, | Bave in iy. ~~ 


as yet, been able to trace back any of these 


reports to anything tangible. the 
We presume there are few persons who have p= wih — te — sonabedind tam 
not heard some charge brought against the | aad by their labor aad patriotic 
Commission. There has been a ramor for keep this great machinery in motion 
some weeks in clrculation here that some | YOu cannot see what is on, but you 

connected shall know all and We want to 
ladies in Washington, with the | nave you sce what we see, and know what 
Sanitary Commission, had been selling ban-| we know, and thus be able to determine 
dages and Jint in iarge quantitie. This ~~ Yt yp, tt 
rumor at length reached the ears of the Pre- | #0n is or is not worthy of your support and 





sident of the Commission. Inquiries were 
set on foot, and the name of the paper 
manufacturer ascertained. An agent was 
immediately sent to him to examine the ma- 
terial, which, if coming from the Sanitary 
Commission, would bear the mark upon the 
separate rolls. The manufacturer confirmed 
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resclution :— 

Resoloed, That the Assembly earnestly re. 
commend to all our and 
churches, the United States Sanitary Com- 
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they had 50,000 pairs on hand, 
was at once granted. These stockings were 
sold at Government price to the men, by 
the Quartermaster’s ordera, who, #: soon as 
hé received the Goversment supplies, re 
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tmjuricus reports: bet, om the contrary, 
whenever they hesr such, through any ‘au- 
thentic source, they will et omce lay the 
facts before some officer connected with the 
Commission, that the truth may be ascer- 
telmed, and the guilty, if any there be, be 
exposed and punished. 


Bat who is there not friendly to the Oom- 
mission? It has won the confidence of all 
because “ built apon founda- 
tions broad, national and perely Christian.” 
Bishop Potter says: “ The operations of the 
Sanitary Commission have been conducted me 
with rare ability aod in the spirit of enlight- | oaty 
ened benevolence. Acting under the sanc- 
tion of the Government sad in some sense |} ©? 
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the articles in this department read aloud at 











the report, but unfortunately had made up 
all the stock into paper. The name of the 
dealer from whom he had made the pur- 


chase was next ascertained, and the agent 
visited him. He also verified the statement 












of its having been purchased from a lady has supplied 7,000 Son 


connected with the Commission; and the 
agent, taking the name and address of the 
lady, paid her a visit, and learned from her 
that she hed no conpection with the Com- 
mission: but that she represented some of 
the Hospitals in Washington, which having 
accumulated large stores of this description, 
had obtained from the proper authorities 













NEWS ITEMS. 


Fiax Growine.—From present appear- 
ances there will be flax enough raised this 
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permission to diepose of them, and to pur-/ Jw « recent interview with the Secretary 
pede hd Sr iihoct, tases! ts Divwing pekion 

; 5 is, e follow u- 
neaded Tho epesatio’ wase pesteatiy tags lars of the new d —The ecties under 
mate one; but in no way connected with the law will be, first to return to the army 
the Sanitary Commission. Another report, | ali the absentees and deserters; second, the 








which was of a more alarming nature, was 
the one circulated by the soldiers themselves, 
that they had been purchasing stockings at 
33 cents @ pair, which had been knit for 
the Sanitary Commission. In the feet of 
the stockings they had in some instances 
found balls of yarn, little pin-cushions, and 
in a few, slips of paper, with the name and 
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first in those stAtes and 
ve failed to furnish their 
is heretoforg made; third, 
states as have furnished more 

r proportion of volunteers bereto- 
called will be credited with such ex- 
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iehed by the several states shall have bern 


eq by drafts in those states which are 


addrees of the knitter. Some of the men | behind. 












amused themselves by writing letters two 
those addresses, returning their thanks for 
the stockings, and adding that the 33 cents 
& pair which they had paid for them, was 
4 trifling cost considering who had knit 
them. A young map, Sergeant in a New 
York Battery, wrote to his father, who was 
in the Custom-House in that city, and ex- 
posed the Yraud. The father seeing the in- 
Jury which such an abuse of the free gifts 
of the people would be to the Commission, 
and wishing to bring the dishonest agent to 
the puniahment he merited, wrote at once 
to Dr. Bellows, and placed the facts before 
him. A special agent was immediately dis- 
Patched to Falmouth, with instructions to 
ignominiously dirmiss from the eerv'ce the 
guilty party #8 soon ss discovered. The 
“gent found the statements of Mr.. Ropes 
aad his son to be entirely correct: but the 
explanation of Col. Ingslls put a different 
face upon the matter. It scems that in the 
dead of Winter, transportation being diffi- 
Cult, the Government failed to furnish stock- 
ings im sufficient quantities to meet the de. 








L 













ou. 

it is now understwod that die gray poplin, 
from this circumstance, is to be “ all the rage 
this season; and moreover that, by the act 
it fashionable, the new Princess | 44 
of Wales ates her reign as the Eng: 
lish, a8 the Empress Eugenie is the Frencu, 
Queen of Modes. 


E 


hundred and ten mails daily, and conveys, 

vesides the letters, trucks of iron which 

weigh five tons eacd, and occasiuna! passen- 
re ‘ 

hecs two Usion families of East Ten- 

nessee were sent beyond the rebel lines by 

Gen. a few days ago. 


go to show that the crop of 1862 was 
toc larger than hes hereioior been oust 
on. 


_Qumen Victoria is fond of silver gray as 
color in costume. So her new daughter 


in-law wore a silver poplin dress on 
her first visit to her jesty, which «uite 


And 


Carriciam bas its perils in Paris We 


read that several duels, a horsewhipping 
and a lawsuit, Lave arisen there trom ao 
newspaper critic's riticule of an actor be- 
cause he was fat. 


Tue Poeumatic Despatch Company, in 
ondon, carries through its air tubes one 


Tue waukie News says the large re- 
several weeks 
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| Weet, but the stock ls gecerally held above the 
views of buyers. 
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irregular prices, ranging frm 50 to Wc, cash, in 


el 


week amounted to about 944 bead. 
realized were from l0to lS cts @B. 80 Cows 


at 
























and S2c fur Bolts, on time. 


sen } 

RUIT—The sales are limited to small lots 
of Dried Apples and Peaches at 5@06c for the 
former, and 6@10c # M for the latter, for un 
pared quarters and ves, 


worth $17@15 » ton. 


of the hands of the masufacturers, and the mar- 
ket is dull and drooping. 


ons Eastern and Western. 


almost at a stand still, Makers are not dis- 
posed to accept less than seu for the three 
numbers of Anthracite. For 

market |s also less active. 


$21@25; 20,000 feet Yellow Sap do sold at $22, 
and White Pine Bhingles at ols 21. Hemlock 
is stiffer, prices range at 894¢@ 

and $12 for Boards. Lathes are selling from the 


firm, with sales of about 1100 bhds Cuba, part 
at 4)(@4%e for Muscovado; some 500 bbls New 
Orleans also sold at S7iq@ic, cash, by auction, 


have been disposed of at $5,25 ton. 

Rangoon sold at 74(@s\c wD. 

either Clover or Tiwothy, and prices are nea 
(@? & bus for the latter; Flaxseed ls arriving and 


selling slowly at 85,50 ® bus, 


steady, at Gh@O%c, Whiskey has further de- 
clined; large «ales of bbls at 45, and drudge at 


rather better, with sales of about 1600 bhds, 
mostly Cuba, to note, at 1OY@l1le, on time, 
includiog about 200 hhde New Orleans, ly 
sold by auction, at from 10to UX&Xe, & and 


May be odtAined week!y at the Periodies! Depots 

H. DEXTER, 119 Neeme &., N. Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, No. 182 Nassex 8t., N. Y. 
Bailiimore. 


JON P. HUNT, Masonic Hall, Pitteberg. 

GEO. N. LEWIS, 88 West Sixth 8t., Cncingstiy” 
A. GUNTER, No. 08 Third 8t., Louisville, Ky, .. 
JOHN RB. WALSH, Chicage, Tl. ¥ 
McNALLY & CO., Chicago, Llinois, 


Periodical dealers generally throughout the 
States have it for sale. 
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marhaule for 
ment A man who sees limitedly and 
ly is mere eure of himself and more ¢in 
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¢ for country, 104@l1lc for Weat- 
= a bbls and ys 19@12\c for 
holders the B 
le at Cheese 
le quiet at 13c PB. are lower, and 


middiings, all cash 
ASHES —Both kinds are steady, and the sales 
limited at quotations. 
BARK is firm at the late decline, with a fiir 
demand for Quercitron, and all offered, about 
50 hhds let No 1, sold at $85 J ton. Of Tanners 
Bark the receipts and sales are light, and the 
eg tirm at $17(@19 for Chestnut and Spanish 
COAL—The receipts are on the Increase, but 
the market is firm and on the advance. 
COFFEE—There is none arriving; sales of 
300 bags to note in a small way at ¢ 2\ve for 
Rio, and Svc for Laguayra, cash and 4 mos, 
chiefly of the former. 
COPPER 1s dull and neglected. Of Yellow 
Metal the sales are moderate et 80c for Shects, 


FEATHERS are dull, and sell as wanted at 
tT, the latter for Western. 


HAY is rather lower, aod selling from the 
at 100@115¢ the 100 Be. Baled Hay is 


HEMP—There is little or no stock here out 


HOPS move off slowly at 23@25c Y BD for first 
RON—The market for Pig Metal continucs 


anufactured the 
LEAD is inactive, with a further stall saic of 

Jalena to note at Yc WT, cash. 
LUMBER—White Pioe Boards are steady at 

for Scantling, 


ards at $1,75 y M. 
MOLABSES—The market bas been active and 


od 4@Sic, 4 months. 
PLASTER is wanted, and several cargoes 


RICE is firm at the advance, and 200 bays 
SEEDS—There w little or no demand for 

rl 
ominal at €5@5,50 for the former, and TRA 


SPIKITS—Brandy and Gin are firm but very 
ulet, at previous rates. New Eegland Kum is 


SUGAR—The imarket is active and prices 


noe, 

1LALLOW—The market is quiet, and prices 
vady at 1I'f@ll ye for city, and 10%c Y DB for 
uatre 

LOBACCO ie arriving more freely from the 


WOOL—the market has been very inactive; 
few small lots only have changed hands at 


udiug some Tub at the lowest Ggures. 








PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the 


from $16 to 30 300 
sold st from 9 to P DB. 300 Hoge 


HENRY MINER, Nos. 71 & 73 Fifth Bt., Pittedarg. 


ax 
JAMES M. CRAWFORD, 8t. Lous, Mimoeri. ~ 
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BANK NOTE LIST. 


ComRgcTep ron Tus Batuapay Eveninxe Poet 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, SANKERS, 







cna the Rev. J, T. Coop 
Treox o. basbed, to Miss drerma W 


Panis: |SEWING MACHINES, | “YA%2,,A7,,752 orion oe sas 




















the Rev, Wm. Sud- 


43 
elty. 
. Taylor, 


the Rev. W. 












f, to Miss 


he _G 



















Mra. 
Sth : 
Mr. Woittam Finru, in | SEWING MACHINES, ot the WORLD*9 | CENT. LOAN (commonly called “ FiveTyen- 


Manaust, wile of Devia |” ATMs 807 Deing bold In London, Ragland.) ay whe wish to invest in the Five Twenty 


sete ultimo, Tuomas Nicwoison, aged 
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TWENTY-YEAR 
StX P@R CENT. BONDS, 








WHEELER & WILSON'S 











he Rev. HeChambers,| AT REDUCED PRICNS, 1 on taabosed ty ©: SOO 
Sty the Rev. BEI. C. Chay,| OFFICE 605 BROADWAY, N. ¥, | THE TRRASURT to rene Soba 
~ hg Hanater a above » wf owe Oe 
y the Wh B. MeCul LOAN AT P. oF 
THE INTEREST TO 
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Hall Case, Pottebed ' 
= aif Ouse, Gunston Bite Wrath SOP A Mull pappiy of these Bonds always oa hand. 
. om) 6 J AY COOKE, 
sitet | 80. 3 acumen, Prare, with ° SUBACRIPTION AGENT, . 
the iaie Case, Polished Black Walnut No. 114 6, Tuinp Sraser, 
of Wm. at @une ~ ~a! ae ‘ 
a + il On and after JULY lst, 1868, the al 


with all other Sewing Machines in competition. | Loan must, therefore, apply before the ist of 


. Mant Haewnr, wife of [The number 8, plain table, (worth 648) of the July next. - 


moderate. =. ‘of Wheat Feech about #0 m4, . Hauran, M. D. | sbove list, is the machine weare now offering as JAY COOKE, 
pe fran ade i, ake: BLD fr ‘On the Sth ultimo, Taowas Vavous®, 8. tm @ Pasurum for Tan Post—ae Prospectus, We SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
good Southern do, and §1,40 to for white, will arrange for either of the other machines | ap4-13t No, 114 8. Turap Or., Pusmapa. | 





manufactured by Wheeler & Wilson, at a pro- 
portionate Increase of subscribers and money.| T'11 FE C' 17 LD TU RIST, 
DEACON & PETERSON, Tus Haxpeowest axp Caparact 
Publishers Saturday Evening Post.) | AGRICULTURAL & HORTICULTURAL 
- Monthly Jourt a! in the United States 
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A YRAR. 














Sunoron-AnTieT To THE Mxrptoat Cot- 30 SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADA. 


No. 80 South Third Street. 
Day 1008, Bend a Penny Stemp for Specimen Number, 
ot tie sat A. M. SPANGLER, 
— , a No, 36 N. Sixth Street, 
Columbia, 4 to} de — 
$i ie eee |WITHERS & PETERSON 
tues “ie B. FRANK PALMER, : : 
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face af i: InvENTOR OF ve, “PALMER Anu,” 


tp = — yy pe STOOK ax» EXCHANGE 
Lime BROKERS, 
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“ITHE STONE EDIFICE, | _ sT0cks BONDE, &c., Bought and fold at 
No. 1609 Chestnut 8t,, Phileda.—1¢09, | Beard of Brokers and privatety, 


T 0 D D § e Tuxex Squanes Wast of tue Orn Brann, | 7510 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 


“THE INITIALS,” &c, &. fort and faeility for Burgico- Artis 


hand, and will be sold at jowest rates. 





All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 


BY THE AUTHORESS OF “QUITS,” | , This Establishmont, erected at great expense, | roinptly attended to. 
ie OF 


for the business, combines eve ible com- 
A erations. UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold, 


The Prog t will devote his personal atten- Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made 


“ *rol : 
IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT, | So" ‘othe tre'esen [tat (coder the New In all the Loyal tates ani Canada 
. The 





Mesers J, B. LIPPINCOTT & CO., beg to | VM pants ae ware (8 ough fow are suspect: | wayyty 

announce that, by special arrangement with ae 7 
Be distinguished authoress, they will shortly the 
auc, 


Patents), in uneramplel perfret ruaands DRAFTS furnished on al! acc cesthle polote. 


ed), and a galaxy of gold and silver (30 
“First Prizes” won, over all competition, In 


ste tpad cities of the word), afjeste the! WE CHALLENGE THE WORLD! 


¢ Value of these Inventions, AU genuine 


loth the German and English Languages, “PALMER LIMBS" have the name U he inwew | To prodace a preparation +o eminently harm- 


A NEW NOVEL, ENTITLED 


AT ODDS. 


In 1 Vol, 12mo, 





Notwithstanding the 
authoress of “ At Odds 


lor affiaed. lesa, 80 generally approved, aed so perfect in 
Jumphicts, which contain the New Rules for | ite operation as 
Am tions, and full information for persons in 


want Of limbs, sent free to applicants, by mall or “CRISTADORA'’S MAIR DYE.” 


otherwise. It correcta the Injurions effects of other dyes, 


The attention of Burgeops, Physicians, and . - . 
BY THE BARONESS TAUTPHEUS. all persons Intercsted, Is most respectfully soll invigorates the Hair, is applied lo eslmple man 
Authoress of “ Qurrs,” “Tux Lxrriaca,” &o, | “ted: 


her, Operates inatuntancewr'y, does not etala the 


All former partnerships have expired by liml- coms, GES Hip Sate ase fe 





tatlun. Address COUNTER EITS OF NATURE. 
B. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon-Artist, Manufactured by J. CRIBTADORY, 
oclély 1600 Chestnut St., Philada. No. 6 Astor House, New Yurk. 





great popularity of the Bold everywhere, and a! piiet by al! Hal 
" = tae from her Dressers. _s . ‘ 








wevious well-known works—It is belleved that 
{he present volume will be entitled to more . R. DOLLARD, Price, 61, 64,80end @3 per box, according to size 
than ordinary notice, as ite Ireue, in both the *513 Chestanut MM. \ ’ ese 
Engiish and German lang cs slinullaneously, Chea hia ’ Cristadere’s Hair Pr rvative 
will afford an excellent medium for the English Premie { ist Is Invaluable with hie Dye, as It luparte ihe ut- 
student to pursue a knowledge of the German rArtiste moat softness, the most beautiful glose, and great 
lan ¢, and for the German to acquaint bitw- IN vitality to the Mair. 
self with the English. The edition in German, HI ATR. Price, cents, 61 and 62 per bottle, according 
which is printed from the MS. forwarded by lnventor of the celebrated GO@BAMER VEN- | to size, apt> cowst 
po perepem, is ponee eer fn —— TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOU. 
of the Hon. C, F. Hagedorn, Consul General, | PACES. Luostructions to enable Ladies and Gen- : ee —= 
and the edition In English Is pe from a4-) tlemento measure thelr own beads with acew- | BRANDRETH'S PILLS, NEW STYLE. 
vance sheets, forwarded ly the publishers of racy . : : : * 
the London edition. hur WW “a duchen | Toupers and Sealpa BRANDRETIS PILLS, NEW ST YLE 
| No. The round of | Poor wh : BRANDRETI'S PILLS, NEW STYLE, 
Also, | the head ; No 1 From forehead | Are infallible for costiveness, epasins, lowe of 
* 9 Fromforehead | hack ap far a@ | appetite, sick headache, yiddiness, eeuse of 
By Special Arrangement with the Auth, | over the bead ty bald bloating after meals, dizziness, drowsiness, and 
THE HISTORY bw y —Senmenrtoons r a oe Son aa nn apa a ee 
j ovef thetop quired ONE OF MANY © ASES 
aaa | “4 : en my ; " 4 a pee py ae Le” Original Letter at 204 Canal Street, New 
oune , ore eTfeo o Mh York 
en eye nenn | EAS | u oaks ready f r sal ak thd stock | 2 * - ve a te cer, tock a wih 
. ’ e hase always reac or sale a aplene atoc enbington, » eave } wos attacked with 
In all Ages and Nations, in all Churches, of Gent's Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigey half) DYSPEPSIA, and sultered «> severely from it 


weeks (upon the smuvthest 
ury to the skip. 
post free, to any address, om receipt of an order, | to 


or} 


. 


Christian and Pagan, demonstrating Wigs, Frizote, Braids, Curls, Ac., beautifully | that not eo particle of fovd could be ewallowed 
a Universal Faith. 


By WILLIAM HOWITT 


2 Vols., 12mo 


’ 


(Nearly Ready.) 











tuanufactured, and as cheap aa any establieh-| without occesioning the acest uncomfortable 
ment in the Union. Letters from any part of { sensation in his stomach. For five years he suf- 
the world will recelve attention. nove-eowly | fered from this dreadtul complalot, when be uagd 
BRKANDRKETIS PILLS. ‘The first box did La 

| peem to benefit hin tiach, bat the seeoad pro 


} duced « change, and by the time be had taken 


id 
tay Early orders are solicited from the trade. PH T (; ip {| BUM six boxes, a COMPLETE CURE was effected, 
i itl | + tle says My oe was gone, and my 
‘er 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO0., 
Nos. 7165 and 717 Market St, Philadelphia, 


pectation of an early death vanished.’ 
For THE ASK FORK NEW STYLE. 
AsK FOR NEW STYLE 


PUBLISHERS, (CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS.  KRANDRETIVS PILLS are sold at the PRIN- 
CIPAL OFFICE 204 CANAL BT., and 4 
; : ; | UNION BQUARE, New York, 
O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIS- |) For 4 ‘ist of kinds and prices we refer | Obtain your first supply from one of these 


KERS OR MUSTACH ESt— My ON- | the Saturday Evening Post of January 17—or | depote of from one of the regular advertised 
GUENT will force them to 


109 Nassau Bt., New York City. 


JOTICE.--THOSE WISHING tw be- 


jagenta for the GENUINE BKANDRETH'S 

ne fe we eke any wumber for two months previous to that MLLs: you bit then know how to dneera be 
Price o-cent by nyll date, Or such alist will be forwarded by writing | tween the true and tife false 

: DEACON & PETERSON, sie * cents each, Sold by une GmAED- 

“ ' t, No 84 North Kighthatreet, Philade ; 

RK. G. GRAHAM, 319 Walnat Btrect, Poiladelptla [hy W pYort & BONS, N.. 29 North Se 

cond street, Philadelphia, au/ ') «!! respectable 


dealers in medicines aps Jteow 





et APH ALBUMS. -Any per- 
eon io the States of New York, Penuaylva- 


come rich, or succeed in anything they ula or New Jersey can have a Photograph Al- y TMISKE RA! WHISKERS !t— 


done so and 


aad 
send 





from $6,00 to 5,00 # cwt, net. 


MAY 





e. , - CY but little | Bend for soerpiive cireular and terms to T. | tiongiven, or money rounded. Price 50 cents 
For particulars | ELLWOOD Z wholesale Kookseller and | ® package, ur 3 a $ ‘ ual, 
t , 


ork. 


lanation, to 
pay 


wish, should send for one of all of the bum delivered at their pearest express station, My ONGUENT #ill (ree them to grow 
Gipey's Beven Becret U Of the smoothest face iu six Weeks, Betbetie- 


have | free of freight, at the lowest city retail price. 





e send to 
. | Statloner, south Street & HANULEY, 
g£.F Nos. 17 and 19 Bou eee 7 Gutboce, in. 


Philadelphia mys 2 













































































The Mery of the Pameoes Opera. 
1L TROVATORE. 


‘There wee an old women who somewhere did 


dwell 
Who was burnt for s witch, as the opers doth 
tell 
A Guaghter obs had, too, « gipsey oo bold, 
Whe went to s house where an infant she 
eheobed 
(Chere: in the Italien lnageage, relative to 
the way she booked it ) 
Binging (corel, toledo, and |e domes — 
Allegro sadesty and sempre arn | 
° éoreore! mid madre you haow, 
fate crodete fusesta and lo 


Mew afier they'd burned up the vid gipsey mo 
tbe 

te marina her own child and 
{ other 

Whee she sow ber merm burning, }t woke up 


ber ire, 
Amd she fang tbe stole baby emack into the 


fire 
(Gtasling chorus, descriptive of the burning ) 
Binging toorel, toledo, ete 


Mow when the poor baby was all of bake, 
@ke found she hed wert up ber own by mie- 
take, 
And as she felt bad ai the deed she had done. 
Ghee brought up the ciber, and called him her 
oo . 
(Chores tn the barrow-tone style ) 
Binging tooral, toledo, ete. 


Now whoa the young man got to years of djs 
eretion, 
He took up with music, all for a profession, 
Likewise « young woman for sweetheart be got, 
And al) ber affections upoe hig she et. 
(Basso reliefo chores, in which is set forth 
the young woman's sentiments, as ex prose- 
ed to 0 foreign language. ) 
Toorel, toledo, et 


There's a chap, sow « Count, who comes isto 
the song, 
Who Whewise loved this lady uncommonly 


ight 
(Spirited chorus, expressing « borful com- 
bet, which came very nigh taking place.) 
Tvorel, toledo, etc. 


The next scene discovers Maarico « gipeecy, 
With fellows who drink « great deal and get 
Upeey, ‘ 
And who hammer on sovils, Uke jelly good fel- 
lows, “ 
While their wives mind the fires, and their sons 
s blow the bellows. 
(Hardware chorus, a la horseshoe. ) 
Tooral, toledo, etc. 


Now after all this fine singing and fighting, 
Which geve the occasion for all this Gne wri- 


ting, 
The Count got Manrico locked up ia the jug, 
And held him as tight as « bug in « rug. 
(Deleful chorus.) 
Teoral, toledo, etc. 


The lady came weeping and wailing arocnd, 

Where Manrico was lying on the culd ground , 

With the old gipecy woman, while ballads he 
oung, 

Resolved te dic game though he'd gut to be 
bung. 

(Game chorus, with game up, and straps 
buckled down ) 

Teoral, toledo, etc. 


The Count came along—eays the lady, cays she, 

“Lf you'll let my love go, why then you may 
take me!" 

Be the Count he consented to open tye door, 

And wipe off the chalks ‘gainet the bold trova- 
tore. 

(Trovatore—a cove vot sings—F'rinstance, 
I'm « trovatore, as you hear by the follow- 
ing') 

Tooral, toledo, etc. 


Bat the ipdy she thought, “I'll ne'er be his 
wife , 


And I'l) owindle the Count If it costs me my 
life.” 
Bo when be comes in, there she lay on her side, 
And they found, sure enough, "twas by pleon 
abe died. 
(Chorus, expressive of pleon.) 
Tooral, toledo, etc. 





other . 
“1 om gled@ @,” nid Randoiph; “1 hope 
you will eheags do ik” 


Acoocytan Foa—“ My mother,” said « 








your father, thes, that wes so plein” 
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How came you to tear them 


sor” 

“Nothing that I know of,” was the an- 
“ Where?” 

“ Why, just look !” 

When, lo! bis pocket was found to be 
cut by the artist, with his new instrument, 
and bis pocket-book gone, with not only 
the thirty dollars just paid, but four hundred 
besides. 


The last seen of the jeweller he was in 
search of the detectives in the hope of re- 
covering hig money. 





An Inctpant at Baxcusn's Cuuncu.— 
On Banday evening, ot Plymouth Church, 
Brooklyn, when the pastor announced the 
results of a collection which had been taken 


pablic road. Being directed by the overseer 
to move a lot of stones near by and deposit 
them in a gully on the other side of the 
road, he forthwith loaded his cart, drove up 
to the place, and had nearly finished throw- 
ing off his load.by hand, when the “boss” 
told him that was pot-the way—he must tilt 
or dump his load at once. Paddy replied 
that he would know better next time, After 
loading again, he drove to the chasm, put 
his shoulder to the wheel; and apest the 


: “ Bedad, it's 
a mighty expeditious way, but it must be 
tryin to the baste!” 


Reasonasie Expr ianxatton.—One of two 





BECOMINGLY DRESSED. 


The following hints on tastes in dress, 
adaptation of colors, &c., will be found fal! 
of suggestions which cannot fail to be useful : 

That the majority of women prefer being 


fashionably to becomingly dressed, is a fact | trimming 


every feminine face had to be framed iz come, 
to bravely bear those crushing epithets, 





“| toning down; it suits that rarest shape of 





A DELICATE HINT. 





oF 
Bonsrn.—“ Ah! when Bobbie's a big 
papa if he ‘ll take some more jam J” 


boy, and pepa’s a little boy, Bobbie "ll ask 








noteeemesiall 


“dowdy” and “antique,” which were sate 


posing of their lengthy goods. 


To give it ite due, the high bonnet dors | wearing 


sult one face in twenty ; it suite a round face, 
whose breadth cannot only bear, but requires 


all, a low-browed, delicate oval—that shape 
where the oval is formed by the head arch- 
ing resolutely immediately above the fiat 


other woman has some error in the color of 
her costume (unless she’s in deep mourn- 
ing) which can only be excused by chari- 
tably supposing her to be afflicted with color- 
blindness. 


How persistently some pretty women dis- 
regard the claims their hair and complexions 
have on them. How often we see a brilliant 


crimson roses in her cheeks, arrayed in 
mauve or violet. How perpetually our sense 
of the beautiful is jarred against by the 
vision of a young lady, with a saffron hue 
in her complexion, attired in green, becazse 
the green is lovely. This new color, déiche, 
has been the means of bringing out decidedly 
the fact of many faces that were described 
before as between dark and fair—rather in- 
clining to blonde, in fact—being unmistak- 
ably fawn-colored. 

What is that law of Nature which rules 
that fat wouten shall insert themscives 
either into something painfully tight or ab- 
surdly voluminous? They always scorn the 
medium—the fullest of “ Girabaldis” in the 
morning, and the most compressing of vel- 
vet tiny jackets or vests at night. Nothing 
between, nothing that would conceal a little 
without being puffy in itself. 

Again. Why do laths—long, flat women, 
with a yard and a half between their ears 
and the edges of their shoulders—wear gar 


ments that give them an appearance of still | - 


greater longitude, in their utter absence of 
on the body and the alcoves? 
And why do they make that aforesaid jour- 
ney from the ears to the shoulders still more 
terribly long and plain for the eyes of be 
holders, by “ doing their hair” up high, aad 
leaving ol of the throat visible? 

Fur has been more worn this winter than 
it has for many seasons, and the thickest, 
most enlarging fur hes been usually placed 
upon shoulders already meritorious in their 
size. Fur that would render asy)ph portly, 
if draped about her in the accustomed tip- 
pet form, is sure to be selected out of many 
other kinds by the broadest-backed dowager 
who chances first to see it. 

There are taany piquant paletots in vogue 
now, and many elegant mantles, and these 
are severally made in the richest and most 
becutiful materials; but after all, a women, 
Wf graceful ia hervel(, is never 20 

@ressed for either the car 
riage or = when wrapped ia « 
large shawl. 


can make a smal] shaw! look well ; but pro- 
vided it is large, and its wearer knows how 
fo walk under it, its folds are purdr and 
fim’? than those of any other furm of out- 
side overing. The thing that makes the 
of shawls « failure, as a rule, with 
English and American women is, that they 
imagine the great and only point to be the 
getting them—and keeping them with—the 
point symmetrically in the middle behind. 
This is a mistake; the shaw! .is the most 
freely flowing of all drapery—the most ma- 
nageable of all drapery—if only the wearer 
knows how to manage it; therefore any- 
thing like stiffness should be abstained from 
in both its adjustment and subsequent ar- 
rangement. 

What pretty hats the milliners have de- 
vised. Velvet hats, half Spanish, balf Henry 


.| the Third, with just a dash of the sugar loaf 


or brigand in them; and the Prince of 
Wales's plume in the most airy of snowy 
feathers in the front. Round, drooping, 
flat brimmed, we have them now of every 
shape, of every texture, and almost of every 
color. All faces may be suited, if only 
judgment is used; bats are in themselves 
so pretty that it is a hard struggle to get 
very far wrong with one. The worst and 
most frequent mistake made with respect te, 
hats, is that of putting one suited to a 
child of tiny proportions and tender years 
on the top of a visage that has expanded 
through a series of many moons into the 
semblance of a full one. 

In conclusion, we cannot think a lady be- 
comingly dressed when she is bound in 
jeather, and studded with stee! nails like a 


portmanteau. 


DOMESTIC COMFORT. 

The most prominent among temporal 
things, to make life pleasant, is to be within 
the walls of a well-ordered house: not con- 
spicuous for its finery or costliness, but by 
its fitness, its air of neatness and content to 
all who enter to 
woman who 
item in her 
learned the true dignity of her station ; 
not enjoy the blessings of life; and indirect- 
ly despises her family and the Word of Gop. 
“ She looketh well to the ways of her house- 
hold,” was spoken by the wisest man that 
ever lived, and will be told as a memorial 
of all those noble women who have been 
eminent in “looking well” to the ways of 
their households. 


Bn in veoacal 











ITALIAN HONEY-BEES. 


In answer to the numerous inquiries per- 
taining to this species of bee, allow me 
through the columas of your paper, to give 
@ description of them. 

When they were first introduced into this 
country, I regarded them as more of a Awm- 
bug than an improved species of honey-bee, 
and no doubt others have come to the same 
conclusion. But after due consideration and 


Hi 


ing to a near gold color; but the progeny of 
a dark queen bear the marks quite as plain- 
ly as a light-colored one. 


hives, by placing one on top of the other. 
I would advize all persons who engage in 
their culture,to make the entrance of the 
hive containing the common species very 
small, to prevent being robbed by them. 
The entranc’ of the Italian swarms should 
also be contracted, to prevent their 
neighboring ap: aries. The Italians are not 
80 liable to rob thelr own species.—K. P. 
Kidder, of Burlington, Vt, in Boston Owls. 
valor, 





HORSES Vs.. OXEN. 
We notice in several pa DeTs & discussion 
of the comparative cheapne ’ and adaptabi- 
lity of horses and oxen for far,2 work. We 
do not propose to enter into the’ ‘iscussion, 
at length, but mercly to suggest, .°* the -re- 
sult of our experience, that each ha’ pecu- 
liar merits in different fields of labor, U’xen 
are decidedly preferable for ploughing swacd 
land, on account of the slowness and regu- 
larity of their pace—but on stubble land, 
particularly if one is in a hurry to get in his 
spring graip, horses are preferable—and for 
housing hay and grain in hot weather, or 
when threatened by rain, there is no com- 
parison. If we regard the expense we must 
decide for the oxen, unless we give the 
horses credit in full for what is daily gained 
by their greater speed; and the amount of 
this credit will depend very much upon the 
distance which the crops are to be hauled. 
A man whose barn isip the middle of his 
farm, can hardly realize how much he has 
to be thankful for in that regard, until be has 
worked a farm where the tillage land is a 
mile or so from the barn, and up bill at that. 
In the first case oxen will serve him much 
better than in the latter. Many of the Con- 
necticut valley farmers buy oxen to do their 
ploughing in the spring, and then turn them 
out, and do their harvesting almost entirely 
with horses, Every farmer must have one 
horse—and if he is a good one, of the pro- 
per size, and well handled, he will do a vast 
deal of work—most large farmers will find 
two profitable.— Massachusstts Ploughman,. 





Wasnutne ALKALIZs From THE Sor.— 
It will be recollected that Liebig has as 
serted that water cannot extract alkalies 
from the soll. Some pcople in this country 
have adopted that idea. But various expe- 
riments have been made which show that 


Munster, Prussia, makes the following state- 
ment: 
“He [Dr. Stockhardt] took a sample of 


It is proper to state that one of the objects 

of the experiment, wag to ascertain the 

length of time necessary for rendering inso- 

luble substances soluble, by the action of 

the air, rains, &c. Aff'er five months’ er- 
6. 








It mamt be large—nd possible arrangement 















frequenuy alleged, 

the emalier kinds 

is governed by 

they are reared. 

make ie used, they 

allowed to build My 3, « 
will be considerably b ise ’ 
It has been frequently asserted, that the an Coa > 
Italians have no weapon of defence. This My 6, 9, is an offix. ; 
is an error, as I learned ‘in the early part of | wy 6, 5, 3, is « conjunction. t 
my experiments. I then thought they hed | wy 7, 4, 10, 10, is an elevation : 
instruments of warfare of unusual length. | My 8, 18, 11, ts a girl's name. 

By careful management, I find they are/| My 9, 5, 6, 6, ts 0 tres. ‘ 
much less liable to sting than the old kind. | My 10, 6, 1, 11, i am animal. 4 
Beskeepers who are not thoroughly so | My 11, 1, 4 13, ee + 
qeainted with the nature of bees, would do | My 13, 3, 4, 10, le = part of the body F 
well to use « fumigation pips, which will | My 13, 11, 1, 4 ls o seed. 

vender any swarm periectly menageable in| My whole is « contributer to The Post. : 
less than ten seconds. They can even be Capt. L. B. CHEOTER. 
resent it. : . 
They differ very materially in color as MISURLLANBOUS ERIEMA 

well as in the shape of their body from the i 
common kind. Their bodies seem to be| “""**™" 70% TEE SATURDAT BYRRING FOmE, 
somewhat longer, and taper to near a point. I am compesed of 83 letters. 5K 
The workers are all marked by a series of | My 29, 31, 18, 7, 94, 8, 88, 9, ts « precious gem’ 
gold banda, encircling their bodies just | My 9, 1, is a Letin prefix. 
under the wings. The drones are not so | My 19, 15, 2, 96, 32, 6, is » mineral, 
strongly marked. The workers resemble | My 16, 5, 20, 10, is « part of every shoe, 

the common yellow wasp quite as much as | My 12, 81, 14, 27, 5, 25, is s bird. 

they do the common kind of bees. The | My 4, 25, 22, 90, 11, 6, ls a tree. 

queens vary in color; some of them are a | My 3, 26, 13, 17, is » water-channel. : 
dark brown, others are quite light, approach- | My whole were the words of a brave beren, 


JOSEPH 8. BOGS, &, 
Richmond Place, Cincinnati. : 





CHARBADE. 4 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING PORE, 


My whole all men possess. = 

But when transposed, I belong to animal 
alone. 

When differently read, you will discovers 
word difficult to pronounce In adversity. * 

Transposed again, and I am an edjective 
which qualifies many persons in this world, 

Change me once more, and I spell the name 


of a young girl. 
Cincinnati, Ohio. Capt. L. B. CHESTER, 
+ 





casuneertanemneammaalll 


My Ist is in ple, but not In cake, 

My 2nd is in hoe but not is rake. 

My 3rd is in house, but not im barn. 

My 4th is in wool, but not in yarn. 

My Sth is in take, but not in gtve. . 
My 6th is in strainer, but not in steve. 

My 7th is in rye, but not in wheat. 
. Aud my whole is something good to eat. 

' aA Kh 





CMARADE. 

WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING BOR 
My whole was a poet of great reputation, * 
Behead me and curtail me twice, and i a 

shivering / 

Behead again, and I am an eminence. 





Again, and you sce a calamity before you. + 


Now eurtal! me twice, and J am myself againl 
JOSEPH 8. ROSS, Jr, 
Richmond Place, Cyinnati, 


> 





oo 
PROBLa ™. - 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOR 
Three fifths of the time till noon is equal ® 
three-elevenths of the time till midnight; ané 
one-fifth of the time till noon, plus one-half @ 
the time from noon till midnight, & oqual @ 
four-elevenths of the time till midnight. W het 
is the hour ? JOE MAUSY. 
Ga An answer bs requested. 





WARTED TO KNOW. 
The name of the tune which was played up@l 
the feelings? 
If the cup of sorrow has a saucer? 
In what form the phantoms of doubt sppear? 
What is the fine when people become intoxier 


ted with Leppiness ? 

Why other men should not have a forge as well 
as a blacksmith? 

How many men have bolted from the course! 
true love? 


If any one was strangled who hung on a doubt? 

How many dutiful sons belong to mothe 
eburch ? 

If the light of other days was gas or electricity? 

The name of the Irishman who got to the 4p 
~of the morning ? 

If keeping » fast-day don’t destroy many & 
brood of chickens? 


If apy one ever felt fatigued after the exercist 


of forbearance ? 
If the girl who clung to hope hadn’t a slippery 
hold? 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST: 

A “GENERAL” ENIGMA.—Major-General 
William 8. Rosecrans, the brave commander @& 
the West. MISCELLANEOUS MA- 
The splendid Sewing Machine 
CHARADE.—Milan. (Mail, ail, li, 1) BI 
DLE.—He. CHARADE —Chanticleer. (Chaét 
I-Chear. 





Answer to PROBLEM by Jakir, published 
April 4—Supposing the force of grerity to be 
32 1-6 feet, and the velocity of sound 1,148 feet 
per second, the person must be 81087.9171 fet 
high ; or, in miles, 15.3575 miles high. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Frenklin, Venango Co., Fu, 

E. Hagerty gives the same answer as abot, 
excepting a slight difference in the decimsle— 
his answer being 81087.986. 

Francis W. Hibberd gives as answer to esmt 
14. 791386, : 





Jakir’s answer is 6,757 feet. 

















